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Scene ROME. 


I WSs 


TRAGEDY, 


OF 


JULIUS CASAR. 


— — — 


Adtus Primus. Sc.ena Prima. 


Emer Flavius, Caska, and certain Commoners over the Stage. 


Flawiys. 


H 3.1ce : home you idle Creatures, get you home : 
Is this a Hoiway ? What, know you not 
(Beig Mechanical) you ought not to walk 
Upon a labouring day, without the ſign 
Of your Profeſſion ? Speak, what Trade art thou ? 
Fla. Why Sir a Carpenter. 
Cas. Where is thy Leather Apron, and thy Rule ? 
What doſt thou with thy beſt Apparel on ? 
You Sir, what Trade are you? «= 
Cobl. Truly Sir, mn reſpett of a fine Workman, I am but as you 
would ſay, a Cobler. 
Cas. But what Trade art thou ? Anſwer me directly. 
Cobl. A Trade Sir, that I hope I may uſe, with a fate Conſcience, 
which is indeed Sir, a Mender of bad ſoles. 
Fla. What Trade thou knave? Thou naughty knave,what Trade ? 
A 2 Cobl. Nay, 
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Cob. Nay ] beſeech you Sir, be not out with me: yet if you 
be out Sir, | can mend you. 

Cas. What meat thou by that? Mend me, thou ſawcy Fellow 7” 

Cob. Why Sw, Cobbie you. 

Fla. Thou at t a Cobler, arc thau ? 

Cob. Truly Sir, all that 1 Iwe by is with the Aw! : I meddle 


1 


wy yo Tradelmans matters, nor Womers matters at. withal [ 

| —_—_ S1r, a Surgeon to od Shooes : wiien they are 1 great 
= Tecover them. As proper me: as ever trod upon Neats- 
| eatler , have £03e upon my handy work. 

7/1. Put wheretore art not in thy Shnp to day ? 

Viwy doit thou lead theſe men about the Streets ? 

C:h. Truly Sir , to wear out their Shooes, to vet my {elf into 
more Work; But indeed S1r, we make Holyday to lee Ceſar, and 
to rejoyce in 11s Trumph, 

Cas. Wherefore rejoyce ! 

What Cn: queſ brings he home ? 

What Tribautaries follow him to Rome ? 

To grece in Ca ntive bonds his Chariot Wheels ? 

You Blocks, you Stoncs, yea worſe than ſenſeleſs things : 
CO) you hard hearts ! vou cruel men of hs, 
Knew you not Poxzpey many time and oft ? 

{Have you climb'd up to Walls and Battlements, 

To Towers and Windows ? Yea, to Chimney tops, 
Your Infants in your Arms, and there have fate 
The live-long day, with patient expeCation, 
To ee great Popey pals the Streets of Rome : 
Ard | when.you ſaw his Chariot but appear, 
Have you 7 0t made an Uniyerſal ſhout, 

That Tyber trembled underneath her banks 
To hear the replication of your ſounds, 

Made in her Concave Shores ? 

And do you now put on your beſt ay wack ? 

And ao you row cull out a H olyday ! 

And d0 VO: * now ftrew Flowers in his way ? 
Tha t comes iz Triumph over Pompey's blood ? 
Be gore, 

Run to your riouſes, fall upon your Krees, 
Pray to the Goat to i rermit thep acgue 
That needs mutt };zht on this ingreticuce. 

F/a. Go, £9: Good Tow trymen, and for this ;ault 
Aſſemble all the poor men of your fort 
Draw them to Tyber banks, and weep your I ears 
Ito the Cherrel, tillthe loweſt ſtream 
Do kiſs the moſt exalted Shores of all. 

Exeunt all the Commoners. 
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See where their baſeſt mettle be not mov'd. 
They vaniſh tongue-tyed in their guiltineſs : 
Go you down that way towads the Capitol, 
This way will | : Difrobe the Images, 
If you do find them deck'd with Ceremonies. 
C45. May we do lo ? 
You know 1t 1s the feaſt of Lypercal. 
Fla. It is no matter, let ro Images 
Be hung with Ce/xrs Trophies : Fle about, 
And drive away the Vulgar from the Streets ; 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
Thele growing Feathers pluck't from Ceſars wing, 
Will make him fly arff ordinary pitch, 
\Who elſe would ſoar above the view of Men, 
And keep us all in ſervile feariulnefs. 


Enter Cxfar, Antony for the Courſe, Calphurnia, Portia, 
Decius, Cice! -0, Brutus, Caſſius, Caska a Soothſayer : 
after them Murellus and Flavis. 
Cef. Calphurnia. 
Cas. Peace ho, Ceſar ſpeaks. 
Caf. Calphurnis. 
Calp'>, Here my Lord. 
C/. Stand you direttly in Antony's way, 
\When he doth run his Courſe. Antony. 
Ant. Caſar, my Lord. 
Caf. Torget not in your ſpeed Antony, 
To tcuch C Calpharna : for our Elders lay, 
T he barren touched in this holy Chace, 
Shal.c of their ſterile curſe. 
Ant. } i *hall remember, 
VUWher Ce, © lays, Do this, it 1s perform'd. 
Caf. Set on and leave no Ceremony out. 
Sth. Ceſar. 
Cf. Ha! Whocallk ? 
Bid every noiſe be ſtil]: peace yet again. 
Ceſ. Who is in the Prefs, that calls on me 
I hear a Tongue ſhriller than all the Muſick 
Cry, Ceſar : Speak, Ceſar is turn'd to hear. 
Sz2th. Beware the Ides of March. 
- ef. : Wh: it Man is that ? 
A Soothſayer bids you beware the Ides of March. 
c f Set him betore me, let me fee his face. 
. Fel! wy come from the throng, look upon Ceſar. 
5 Fr; What ſay ſt thou to me ow ? Speak once again, 
S5ith. Leware the Ides of March. 


Ce}. He 


6 7 US 
Ce. He isa Dreamer, let us leave him : Paſs. 
Sennet. Excunt. Manet. Brut. & Caſs. 
Caſſi. Will you go ſee the order of the Courle ? 
Bru. Not I. 
Caſſi. I pray you do. 
Bru. lam not Gameſome ? I do lack ſome part 
Of that quick Spirit that is in Antoyy : 
Let me not hiader Caſſius your defires ; 
Fle leave you. 
Caſſi. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late : 
I have not from your eyes, that gentleneſs 
And ſhew of love, as 1 was wont to have : 
You bear too ſtubborn, and fo ſtrange a hand +» 
Over your Friend, that loves you. 
) Bru. Caſſius, 
Be not deceiv'd : If I have veil'd my look, 
I turn the trouble of my Countenance 
Meerly upon my ſelf. Vexed | am 
Of late, with paſſions of ſome ditterence, 
Conceptions only proper to my ſelf, 
Which give ſome foyl (perhaps) to my behaviour : 
| But let not therefore my good Friends be griev'd, 
11719 (Among which,Caſſius be you one) 
Nor conftrue any turther My neglect, 
Then that poor Brutus with himſelf at War, 
Forgets the ſhews of Love to other men. 
Caſſi. Then Prutus, I have much miſtook your paſſion, 
By means whereof, this Breaſt of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy Cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you fee your face ? 
Bru. No Caſſus : 
For the eye ſees not it ſelfbut-by refle&tion, 
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By ſome other things. 

Caſſi. "Tis juſt, ; e 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, | 
That you have no ſuch Mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthineſs into your eye, : 


That you might ſee your ſhadow : 

I have heard, 

Where many ofthe beſt reſpect in Rome, 

(Except immortal Ceſar) ſpeaking of Brutas, 

And groaning underneath this Ages yoak, 

Have wiſh'd, that Noble Brutzs had his eyes. 
Bru. Into what dangers, would you 

Lead me Caſſius. 

That you would have me ſeek into my 1etf, 
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For that which is not in me? - 


Cas. Therefore good Brutus, be prepar'd to hear : 


And ſince you know, you cannot ſee your ſelf? 
So well as by Reflettion ; I your Glaſs, 

Will modeſtly diſcover to your ſelf 

That of your ſelf, which you yet know not of 
And be not jealous on me, gentle Brutus. 
Where | a common Laughter, or did uſe 

To ſtale with ortuary Oaths my love 

To every new Proteſter : If you know, 

That I do fawn on men, and hugg them hard, 
And after ſcandal them : or if you know 
That I profeſs my ſelf in Banquetting 

To al! the Rout, then hold me dangerous. 


Flouriſh and Shout. 


Bru. What means this Shouting ? 
I do fear, the People chooſe Ceſar 
For their King. 
Caſſi. 1, do you fear it ? 
Then muſt I think you would not have it ſo. 
Br:. | would not Caſſius, yet I love him wel) : 
But wheretore do you hold me here o long ? 
What 1s it, that you would impart to me ! 
If it be ought toward the general Good, 
Set Honour 11 one eye, and Death 1'th* other 
And I will look on both indiffterently : 
For let the Gods fo ſpeed me, as 1 love 
The name of Honour, more than 1 fear Death. 
Caſſi. 1 know that vertue to be in You, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward favour. 
Well, Honour is the ſubject of my Story : 
1 cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life ; but for my fingle ſelf, 
F had as liefnot be, as live to be 
In awe to ſuch a thing, as I my ſelf. 
I was born free as Ceſar, fo were you, 
We both have fed as well, and we can both 
Endure the Winters cold, as well as he, 
For once upon a Raw and Gaſty day, 
The troubled Tyber, chafing with her Shores, 
Ce{ar {aid to me, dar'ſt thou Caſſius now 
Leap m with me into this angry Flood, 
Ard ſwim to yonder Point ? Upon the word, 
Accounted as 1 was, I plunged in, 
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And bad him follow : fo indeed he did. 
The Torrent coar'd, and we did buffet it 
With luſty Sinews, throwing it aſide, 
And ſtemming it with hearts of Cortroverſy, 
But eer we could arrive the Point propos'd, 
Ce/.vr cry'd, Help me Caſſius, or I ſink. 
(as «/£xcas, our great Anceſtor, 
Did from the Flames of Troy, upon his ſhoulde!\\ 
The old Anchiſes bear) lo trom the waves of Tyber 
D14 I the tyred Ceſar : And this Man, 
Is zoiv become a God, and Caſſius is 
A wrecche\ Creature, and muſt bend his body, 
If Cx careleltly but nod on him. 
Fie had 2 Feavour when he was in Spain, 
And when the Fit was on him, I did mark - 
How he d'4 ihake : *Tis true, this God did ſhake, 
His Cowan 9s did from their Colour fiye, 
And that fime Eye, whole bend doth awe the World, 
Did lote his Luftre : I did hear him groan : 
I, and that Tongue of his, that bad the Z-mars 
Mark him, and write hig5peeches m their Books, 
Alas, it crye:!, give me ſome drink T:tinius, 
Asa ſick Girl: Y- Gods, it doth amaze me, 
A man of {ch a {ie temper ihould 
So get the itact 0; 2 3injettick World, 
And bear the Paln: »lone.. 
S99uts Flowriſh. 
Bru. Another ge:ier a! lnout ? 
[ do believe, that rneſe 4 pplauſes are 
For lome ew honours, that are heap'd on Ceſar. 
Caſſi. Why man, he doth beſicide the narrow World, 
Like a Coloſſus, and we petry men 
Walk under his huge Lezs, and peep avout, 
To and our ſelves diſhonourable Graves. 
Men at ſome time, are Maſter of their Fates. 
The fault (dear Brutus) 18 not 1n our Stars, 
But in our lelves, that we are Unceriings, 
Fratus and Ceſar : What ſhould be in that Cej: 7 
Why ſhould that Name be founded more than yours ? 
Write them together : Yours is as fair a Namie : 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth 3s well. 
Weigh them, it is as heavy : Conjure with 'em, 
Brutus will ſtart a Spirit as ſoon as Cefar. 
Now in tte Names of all the Gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth this our Ceſar feed, 
That he is grown to great ? Age, thou art aſham a. 
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CASAR 
Rome, thou haſt loft the breed of Noble Bloods. 
When went there by an Age, ſince the great Flood, 
But it was fam'd with more then with one man ? 
When could they ſay (till now) that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide Walks incompaſt but one man ? EATS Fe. - 
Now 1s it Rome indeed, and Rome enough 
When there is in it but one oaly man. 

O! you and 1, have heard our Fathers ſay, 
There was a Brutus once, that would have brook'd 

TH eternal Devil to keep his State in Rome, 

As eaſily as a King. 

Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous : 
What you would work me too, I have ſome aim : 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe times, 

I ſhall recount hereafter. For this preſent, 

I would not ſo (with love I might intreat you) 

Be any further moy'd : What you have aid 
I will conſider ; what you have to ſay 
I will with patience hear, and find a time 

Both meet to hear, and anſwer ſuch high things. 

Till their my Noble Friend, chew upon this ; 

Brutus had rather be a Villager, 

Then to repute himſeli a Son of Rome 

Under theſe hard Conditions, as this time 

Is live to lay upon us. 

Caji. 1 am glad that my weak words 
Have. ſtruck but' thus much thew of fire from Brutus. 


Enter Czſar and bis Train. 

Bru. The Games are done, 
And Ceſar is returning. 

Caſſe. As they pals by. 
Pluck Caska by the Sleeve, 
And he will (after his four faſhion) tell you 
What hath proceeded worthy note to day. 

Bru. 1 will do ſo : But look you Caſſius, 
The angry ſpot doth glow on Ceſar's brow, 
And all the reft, look like a chidden Train ; 
Calphurnia's Cheek is pale and Cicero 
Looks with ſuch fercet, and ſuch fiery Eyes, 
As we have ſeen him inthe Copies 
Being croſt m Conference, - by ſome Seneators. 

Caſſi. CasRka will teil us what the matter 1s. 

Ceſ. Antonig, 

Ant. Ceſar. 

Ceſ. Let me have men about me, that are fat, 


B Sleek- 
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Sleek- headed men, and ſuch asſleep#nights : 


Yond C:ſi+s has a lean and hungry look, 
He thinks too rauch : ſuch men are dangerous. 


He 1s a Noble Roman and well g1Ven. 
Cf... Wou! 4] he were fatter ; but I fear him not-: 
Vet if mv 1 ame were > liable to fear, 


I do not know the min 1 ſhould avoid 

So ſo9n as thit ſpare Caſſizs. He reads much, 

He is a creat Obſerver, and he looks 

Quite throuzh the deeds of men. -. He loves no Plays. 

As thou doit Antony : he hears no Muſick ; 

Seilom he ſmiles, and ſmiles in fuch a fort, 

As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his ſpirit 

That could be mov'd to ſmile at any thing. 

Such men as he be never at hearts eaſe, 

While they behold a greater than themſelves, 

And therefore are they very dangerous. 

I rather tel] thee what 1s to be fear'd, 

Than what I fear : for always I am Ceſar. 

Come on my right hand, for this Far is deaf, 

And tell me truly, what thou think'ſt of him... Sennit- 
Exeunt Gxlar and his Train. 


Cask. You pull me by the Cloak, would you ſpeak with me ? 

Bru. 1, Caska, tellus what hath chanc'd to day 
That Ceſar looks ſo ſad. 

Caik. Why you were with him, were you not ? 

Bru. 1 ſhould not then have ask'd Caska what hath chanc'd. 

Cask. Why there was a Crown offer'd him ; and being offer'd 
him, he put it by with the back of his hand thus, - and then the 
people fel! a ſhouting. 

Bru. What was the ſecond noile for ? 

C:sk. Why tor that too. 

Ci. They ſhouted thrice What was the laſt cry. for ? 

Cask. Why for that too. 

Bru. Wes the Crown affer'd him thrice ? 

C:;k. I marry was't, and he put 'by thrice, every time gentler 
than other, ar datever y putring by, mine honeſt Neighbours ſhouted. 

Caſs. Who oiter'd him the Crown ? 

Ca: k Why Antony. 

Bru, Teil us the manner of it, gentle Caska.” 1 $\ 

C2:k. I can as well be hang'd astell the manner of it : It was meer 
Foolery, I did not mark it. I ſaw Mark Antony otter hinva. Crown, 
yec twas not a Crown neither, *twas one ot theſe Cora; ets; and 

as | told you he put it by orce ; but for all thar, romy chinki mg, 
he would fain have had'it. Then he offered it to-hunr agaiu.; then 
he 
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he piit it by again : But to my thinking, he was very loath to lay his 
fingers off it : And then he offered it the third time ; he put ic the 
third time by ; and ſtil} as he refus'd it, the rabb!emenc HOW: % 
and clapp'd their chopt hands, and threw up their fweaty Nig] 
caps, and uttered ſuch a deal of ſtinking Breath, becauſe Ce/.c- 
retus'd the Crown, that it almoſt choaked Ceſar ; for he fron 
ded, and fell down at it. And for my own part, | durſt uot laugh, 
for fear of opening my Lips, and receiving the - Air. 

Caſſi. But ſoit I pray you : what, did Ceſar twound ? 

Cas. He fell down in the Mart: et-place, and-foam'd at Mut h, 
and was ſpeechleſs. » 

Bru. *Tis very like he hath the Falling-ſicknets. A /4 S993 

Cas. I know not what you,, mean by that,. but 1 am ſure Ceſz 
fell down. Ifthe tag-rag People:did;not ctap him, and hiſs him, 
according as he pleas'd, apd diſpteas'd them, as they ule to do the 
Players in the Theatre. 1 am no true man. 

Bru. What ſaid he, when he came unto himſelf ? 

Cas. Marry, before he fell down, when he perceived the com- 
mon Herd was glad, he refuſed the Crown, he pluckt me -ggpg his 7e.. 
Double, and offer” 'd them his Throat to Cut ; and had I been a man 
of any Occupation, if I would not have taken him at a word ; 
I would I might goto Hell among. the Rogues, and {> he fell, 
When he came to himſelf again, . he faid, if he had done, or faid 
any thing amiſs, he deſired their Worſhips to think it. was _ 
Infirmity. Three or four Wenches. where 1 ſtood, cryed, Alaſs 
good Soul, and forgave him with all their Hearts ; but there's no 
heed to be taken of them, it Ce/ar had ſtabb'd their Mothers, 
they would have doue no lets. 

Bru. And after that, he came thus ſad away. 

Cas. I. 

Caſſi. Did Cicero lay any thing 4 

Cas. I, he ſpoke Greek. | 

Caſſi. To what ettect? 

Cas. Nay, and I tell you that, I'll ne'er honke you 1th face a2ain. 
But thoſe that underſtood him, - {mil'd at one another, and ſhook 
their Heads ; but for my own part, it was Greek to me, [ could 
tell you more News too : , urrellus and Flavius, * for puilin g carts 
off Ceſar's Images,, are put to filence. Fare you well. There 
was more Foolery yet, it I could remember it. 

Caſſi. Will you ſup with me to Night, Caska ? 

Cas. No, I am promig'd forth. , 

Caſſi. Will you dine with me to mortow ? 

Cas. I, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and your Dun 
worth the eating. 

Caſſi. Good, I will expett you- 
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Cas. Do fo: farewel 'both. Exit. { 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be ? E-21 
He w2s quick Mettle when he went to School. [ 


Caſſt. So he is now, m execution 
Ot any hold, or Noble Enterpriſe, < 
Powever he puts on his tardy form : ; 
This Ruddineſs is a Sawce to his good Wit, Y 
Which ves men ſtomack to digeſt his words 
With better Appetite. 

Bru.,And o it is; 

Fox.this time 1 will leave you :* 
To mo:row, "it you pleaſe to ſpeak with me, 
I will come home to you ; or if you will, 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 
Caſſi. I will do ſo : tell then, think of the World. 
Exit. Brutus. 
Well Brutus, thou art Noble ; yet I ſee, 
Thy Honourable Mettle may be wrought 
Fromthat it is diſpos'd : therefore it is meet, _ 
That Noble minds keep ever with their likes : | 
For who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd ? | 
Ceſar doth bear me hard, but he loves Brutus. 
If I where Brutus now, and he were Caſſins, ; / 
He ſhould humour me, I will this Night, | 
In ſeveral Hands, in at his Windows throw 
As if they came from ſeveral Citizens, 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
That Rowe holds of his Name, wherein obſcurely 
Ceſar Ambition ſhall be glanced at. 
And aiter this, let Ceſar ſet him ſure, 
For we will !hake him, or worſe days endure: | 
Exit. 


Thunder, and Lightning. Enter Caska, 
and T revonius: ' ' * 44k 

Trcb. Gon even, Caska ; brought you Ceſar home * =Y 
Why are you breathleſs, and why ſtare you 16 ? | 

Cas. Are not you mov'd, when alt the ſivay of Earth 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, 
I have ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding Winds 
Have riv'd thy knotty Oaks, and [I have ſeen 
Th ambicious Ocean fivell, and rage, and foam, 
To be exalted with the threatning Clouds : Ly b 
But never till to Night, rever till now, 
Did go throuzh a T-mpeſt-droppmegfire. z 
Eithec there is a Civil ſtriie 111 Hezven, 
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Or elſe the World too ſawcy with the Gods. ' 4: 30 
Incenſes them to ſend Deſtru&tion. * - if; 
Treb. Why faw you any thing mote wonderful ? 1 15: + 72 1-3: - 
Cas. A common flave, you kyow hithweltby fight} ' > > 1511 
Held up his left Hand, which did flame and burn - { FI 
Like twenty Torches joiri'd, and yet his Hand, 
Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. 
Beſides, I ha* not ſince put up my'Sword, 
Againſt the Capitol I met a Lyon, 
Who gaiz'd upon me, and went lurly'by, 
Without anoying me. And there were drawn 
Upon a heap, a hundred gaſtly Women, 
Transform'd with their fear, who ſwore, they faw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and dew11 the ftreets. 
And yeſterday, the Bird of Night did fit, 
Even at Noon-day, upon the Market- rg 
Howting, and ſhreeking. When theſe Prodigies 
Do ſo conjoyntly meet, let not man ſay 
Theſe are their Reaſons, they are Natural ; , eitzil 9 ,T 
For | believe they are portentious things '/” © 5 toe 4 ep 3 
Unto the Climate that they poirit up6n. at 
Treb. Indeed, it is a ſtrange diſpoled time : 
But men may conftrue things after their faſhion. 
Clean from the purpoſe of the things pine 
Comes Ceſar to the Capitol t& morrow Y [2 1911.1: 
Cas. He doth, for he bid [Avroriig Yr 7 
Send word to you, he would be there to morrow. 
Treb. Good-night then, Caska : l 
This diſturbed Sky is not to walk in. : | 
Cas. Farewel Trebonijf. RON 122, © Exit Gieeto;;  ! .\\.> 
BY Entiv-Caſſins: | 2... &evi3 Toa gh 
Caſſi. Who's tkere ? 211 Of 
_ A Roman. 1: 'V16, 94 Los 
Caſſi. Caska, by your Voice. HY? BY 
Cu. Your Ear is good: © ; 5 | int 29bul x05 
Caſſius, what Night 1s this ? «(4.17 2) iticdsft9 o rigo3/7 
Caſſi. A very pleaſmg Night eokoneſt "men. 1.1 ling « off hh 
Cas. Who ever knew the Heavens menace ſo?  , = 
Caſſi. Thoſe that have known the Earth fo w_ of faults, 


For my part, I have walk'd abour the ny Pact mo ”\ 
Submiting me wmto the Logics Night; Loa % a9:2t'T 
And thus embraced, C, as you ſee, JOY LLA0T) By di:919f1'T 
Have bar'd my Boſom'to he Thunder-ſtone, --* , = Tt iGA 
And when the crols blue Lightning kem'd to open - i 
The Breaſt of Heaven, I'did preſert my ſol” "} $7:34193-S 97 165 

BE PR” 


Eyenan the eaim, and very flaſh of: ITY "1534 41190 © 
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Cas. But wherefore did-you ſo much tempt the Heavens ? 
It is the part of Men to fear and tremble, i... 
When the moſt mighty} Gadsbyrd': _-youd Jend - 
Such dreadful;Heralds itaraftorifihus . - - : 
Caſſi. You are dull, Gazka- --  ! 1; 
Ard thoſe ſparks of Lite that ſhould be ma ® Roman 
You do want, or elſe you ute not, | 
You look pale, and gaze, and, wut-an us » 
And caſt your ſelf in wonder, wy m— ro 
To ſee the ſtrange impatienet-of the Gs J 
But if you would conſider the true eajrle, 
Why all thele Fires, why all theſe gliding Ghoſts, 
Why Birds and Beaſis, [from guadaty ang;fin,-: 
Why old Men, Fools, anft Children 6aleulats,,.. - 
Why all theſe things change frother Qr dinange, , S 
Their Natures, and preformed Faculties, 
To monſtrous quality ; 3 why you thall find, 
That Heaven hath infus'd ther with theſe Spiri is, 
To make them Inſtrumeucs o&kearang.war BIVBy . 
Upon ſome monſtrous State; {; zyging nw | 
Now could I, Caska, name to thee AMan, 
Moſt like this dreadful Night, - 
That thunders, 1ightens, | apens Graves, and, Coats... : 
As doth the Lion wtheGapttol:;;{- a1; Stogpuy s. 
A man no mightier than thy ſo}, ax; mez.-. 
[n perſonal Attion ; yet prodigigusgronm,. UE 
m_ _ as theſe firange EDPHOgS are; : 
. *Tis Ceſar that you mean : | 
Is 1 i _ Caſſius ? if9 
Caſſi. 'Let i6be:wha it 1s : for | Turateh naw... 4d [9 T 7 
Have Thewes and Limbs liket9 their Anctftors : : oo | | 
But woe the while, our Fathers minds are deal, 
And we are govern'd with our Mothers Spirits, 
Our yoke and ſufferance ſhew us Womanith. | by 
Cas. Indeed, they ſay, the Senators to BIO: | 
Mean to eſtabliſh Ceſar as a King : : 
And he ſhall wear his CxgwnÞy, $e3;and. Land, 
In every place, ſave here in, lzaly. 
Caſſi. I know where 1 will wear, this Dagger then : 
Caſſius from Bondage will, deliver Caſþus : | | 
Therein, ye Gods, you make thpweak a 0G. "Spa IF ; 
Therein, ye Gods, you Tyrapts do,defeat: "9 ants, "9 
Nor ſtony Tower, nor Wall of beaten, Bras, ... ; 
Nor airleſs Dungeon, nor firong Lin [eg of, Iron, | 
Can be re-tentive to the Grength of ſp 
Buy Life being weary of theſe oldie Bars, "IR 


+: 
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LS 


- hat TT 
_EASAR Iſs ©. 
Never lacks power to diſmiſs it ſelf . 2 
If l know this, know all the World beſides. 
Thar part of Tyranny that I do bear, _ | x” 
I can thake off at plealure, Ne I ole Thunder ſtil! 
Cs. So can I: Nh - | Gu” 
So every Bond man in his own Handbears 
The power to cancel his Captivity. 
Caſſi. And why ſhould Ceſar be a Tyrant then ? 
Poor man, I know he would not be a Wolf, 
But that he ſees the Romans. are but Sheep : 
He were no Lyon, were not Romans Hinds. 
Thoſe that with haſt will make a mighty fire. 
Begin it with weak Straws. What traſh'is Rome ? 
What Rubbiſh, and what Offal ? when it ſerves 
For the baſe matter, to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Ceſar. But oh Grief, 
Where haſt thou led me ? 1 (perhaps) ſpeak this 
Before a willing Bondman : then I know 
My anſwer muſt be made. But Il am arm'd, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 
Cs. You ſpeak to Caska, and to ſuch a man z 
That is no flearing Tell-tale. Hold, my Hand 3 
Be faCtious for redreſs of all theſe Griefs, 
And 1 will ſet this foot of mine as far, 
As who goes fartheſt. 
Caſſ:. There's bargain made. | 
Now know you, Caska, I have mov'd already 
Some certain of the Nobleſt minded Romans ” 
Toundergo, with me, an Euterprize, 
Of Honourable dangerous 'conſequence z' 
And I do know by this, they ſtay for me 
In Pompey's Porch ; for now this fearful Night, 
There is no ſtir, or walking in the ſtreets ; 


' / Ard the Complexion of the Element 


Is Favours, like the Work we have in hand, 
Moſt bloody, fiery, and moft terrible. 


Enter Cimna. 


Cas. Stand cloſe a while, for here comes one in haſt. 
b + 6 "Tis Cinna : | do know him by his Gate. 
He 18 a Friend, Cinna, where haſtyou ſo.? 
Cinna. To find out you ; Who's that, Merellus Cymber ? 
Caſſi. No it is Caska, one incorporate 
Toour Attempts. Am l not ſtay'd for, Cinna? 


4A#® , 
: 


—_—_— 


J\ , | a. 
Cinna. 1am glad oft. JH 4; 
What a fearful Night is this? 
There's two or three of us have ſren ftcange _ 
Caſſi. Am. not ſtay'd for ? tell me. _ 
5 Ko are. O Caſſus, Ms 
If you could Gs win the Noble Brutus .._ .. | 
To our party— OJ 
Caſſi. Be you content-,. Good. Cinra, take this Paper, 
And look you lay it in the Prators Chair, 
Where Brutus may but find 1 it; A throw, this 
In at his Window ; {et eHow 1 mh. W ax . 
'  Uponold Bruw Statue : all this done, . 
- Repair to Pompey's Potch, 'where you ſhall find us. 
Is Decixs Brutus and Trebornine there? 
Cinna. All, but Metellus Cymber, and he's gone ,, 
To ſeek you at your houſe. - Well, [ will tie, "_ 
And fo beſtow theſe Papers as you bad me. 
Caſſi. That done, rep, to Pegs $ Theatre. 7s 
ofS Cinna, 


His Larrhnas ey like richeſt Alchymy,. 
Will change to Vertug;and:to, > 

Caſſi. Him, and his worth, and our great 2 of him 
You have right well eonceited : Jet US-£0, 


For it is aſter Mid-night, avid e're dy... 
We will awake him and be fir d of hu. 


4 v 4% 


vid. won of, 
ai iu or wort vs. RO, 
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; Emer Brutus in his Orchard,. 


—_ — 


mid would oh ! 


Bru. os Ln 1 275d EN Bieke "Ei 
I cannot, by the-progrels of the ibeStars, ot | 


Give guels how near to day. Lucixu, we ſay z 


I would it were my, fault to. bo ſoundly Y Joy 
Wa Lenkuanen OWE e, I ay : eRe rhat Lucius: 


Enter 


CASAR. 
Enter Lucius. 
Luc. Calfd you, my Lord ? 
Bru. Get me a Taper in my Study, Lucins ;, 
When it is lighted come-and call me here : 
Luc. I will my Lord. Exit. 
Bru. It muſt be by his death : and for my part, 
I know no perſonal cauſe, to ſpurn at him, 
But for the general. He would be Crown'd : 
How that might change his nature, there's the queſtion ? 
It is the bright day that brings forth the Adder, 
And that craves wary walking : Cfown him that, 
And then I grant we put a Sting in him, 
That at his will he may do danger with. 
Tt abuſe of Greatneſs, is, when it disjoyns 
Remorſe from Power : and.to ſpeak truth of Ceſar. 
I have not known, when his afittions ſway'd 
More than his Reaſon. But 'tis a common prcof, 
That Lowlineſs is young Ambition's Ladder. 
Whereto the Climber upwards turns his Face: 
But when he o1ce attains the upmoſt Round, 
He then unto the Ladder turns his Back, . 
Looks in the Clouds, fcorning the baſe degrees f 
By which he did aſcend : fo Ceſar may ; 
Then leaſt he may, prevent. And ſince the Quarrel 
Will bear no colour, for the thing he is, 
Faſhion it thus ; that what he is, augmented, 
Would run to thoſe, and theſe extcemities : 
And thece o'er thiuk him as a Serpents Egg, 
Which hatch'd, would as his kind grow miſchievous ; 
And kill him in the ſhell. 


- 


Enter Lucius. ———_— 
Luc. The Taper burneth in your Cloſet; Sir : 
Searching the Window for a Flint, I found 
This paper, thus ſeal'd up, and I am ſure 
It did not lye there when I went to Bed. 
.. ] Gives him the Letter. 5 
Bru. Get you to Bed again, 1t 1s not. day : 
Is not to morrow (Boy) the hyſt of March ? 
Luc. 1 know not Sir. 
Bru. Look in the Calendar, and bring me word. 
Luc. I will, Sir. of Ext. 
Bru. The Exhalations whizzing in the air. 
Give ſo much light, that I may read by them. 
5 _ © Opens the Letter and reads. 
pp =_ and ſee thy ſelf. 
Shall Rome, &c. ſptgk, ſtrike, redreſs, 
. C 


Brutus, k £2 ſlee 


Brutus, 


Save 
(lr SIPS . 
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18 FULIUS 
Brutus, thou ſleep'ſt : awake ; 
Such inſtigations have. been often dropt, 
Where | have took them up : 
Shall R222, Sc. Thus muſt I piece it out, 
Shall Romz, ſtand under one mans awe ? What Rome 2 
My Anceſtors did trom the ſtreets of Rome, 
The Targuin drive, when he was call'd a King. 
Speak, ſtrike, redreſs. Am T eatreated 
- - To, ſpeak. and tirike ? O Romay, I make the promiſe, 
If theredreſs will follow, thou receiveſt 
Thy tull Petition at the hand of Brutus. 
Enter Lucius. 
»þ Luc. Sir, March is waſted Fiſteeg days. 
| Knock within. 
Bra. *'Tis good. Goto thegate, ſome body knocks, - 
S1ace Caſſius firſt did whet me againſt Ceſar, 
I have not ſlept 
Ec Bztween the ating of a dreadful thing, 
And the firit motion, all the /aterim 1s 
Like a Phaxtaſma, or hideous Dream : 
The Gen/xs, and the mortal inſtruments 
Are then in council and the ſtate of man, 
Like to a little Kingdom, ſuffers then - 
The nature of an Inſurreion. 
| : | Enter Lucius. 
| Fs } Luc. Sir 'tis your Brother Caſſius at the Door, F 
/ / Yue who dgſirgs to ſee you. 

Bra. Is he alone? 

Lac, No, Sir, there are more with him- 

Bru. Do you know them? (-- +- ae 

Luc. No, Sir, there Hats are pluckt/abour" their Ears, 
And halftheir Faces buried in their Cloacks, 
That by no means [ may diſcover them, 

By any mark of favour. _ 

Bru. Let'em enter: EG 
They. are the Faction,O Conſpiracy, ; 
Sham'ſt thou to ſhew thy dang'rous Brow by- Night, 
When evils are moſt free? O them by day, + 


Where wilt thou find a Cavern dark enough 
To mask thy monſtrous Viſage ? 'ſeek no 
Hide it in Smiles, and Aﬀability* A 


For 


For thou hath thy Native ſemblance on, $/@ 


Not £Prebus it ſelf were dim enough, 
To hide thee from prevention. 


Enter the Conſpirators, Caſſius, Caska, Decius, Cinna, 
Metellus and Trebonius. 


Caſſi. 1 think we are too bold upon your Reſt : 
Good morrow Brutus, do we trouble you ? 
Bru, I have been up this Hour, awake all Night : 
Know [ theſe men, that come along with you? _ 
Caſf. Yes, every man of them;. and no man here 
But honours you : and every one doth wiſh, 4 
You had but that opinion of your ſelf, 
Which every Noble Roman bears of you, 
This is Trebontas. 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
| Caſſi, This Decius Brutus. 
Bru. He is welcome too. 
Caſſi. This .Caska; this, Cinna; and this Meteus Cymber. 
Bru. They are all welcome. 
What watchful Cares do interpoſe themſelves 
Betwixt your Eyes and Night ? 
Caſſi. Shall I intreat a word ? They whiſper, 
Decius. Here lies the Eaſt ; doth not the Day break here 2 
Cas. No. - 
Cin.. O pardon, Sir, it doth, and yon gray Lines, 
That fret the Clouds, are Meſſengers of Day. 
Cas. You hall confeſs, that you are both deceiv'd? 
Here, as | point my Sword, the Sun ariſes, 
Which is a great way growing on the South, 
Weighing the youthful Seaſon of the Year, 
'Some two Months hence, up higher toward the North 
He firſt preſgnts his Fire, and the high Eaſt 
Stands as the Capitol, dire&ly here. O 
Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. . 
Caſi And let us ſwear our Reſolution, 
Bru, No, notan Oath; if not.the Face of men, 
The Sufferance of our Souls, the times Abufe ; ———= 
If theſe Motives weak, break off betimes, | 
Andevery Maa hence to his idle Bed? 
So let high-ſighted Tyranny range on, 
C 2 Till 


20 FULIUS 
Ti!l each Man dr&þ by Lottery, But if theſe 
(As 1 am fure they do) bear Fire enough 
To kindle DCowards, and to ſteal with Valour 
The melting Spirits of Woman. Then Countrymen, 
What need we any Spur, but our own Cauſe, 
To prick us to redreſs ? What other Bond, 
Than ſecret R»mans, that have ſpoke the Word, 
And will not palter ? And what other Oath 
Than Honeſty to honeſty engag'd, 
That this ſtall be, or we ſhall fall for it. 
Swear Prieſts and Cowards, and Men cautelous 
Old feedle Carrions and fuch ſuffering Souls 
That welcome Wrongs : Unto bad Cauſes ſwear, 
Such Creatures as Men doubt ; but do not ſtain 
The even vertue of our Enterprize, 
Nor th' inſuppreflive mettle of our Spirits, 
To think, that, or our Cauſe, or our Performance 
Did need an Oath. When every drop of Blood 
That every Roman bears, and Nobly bears, 
Is guilty of a ſeveral Baſtardy, 
If he do break the ſmalleſt Particle 
Of any Promiſe that hath paſt from him. | 

Ceſ. But what of Cicero ? Shall we ſound hin ? 
I think he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 

* Cask. Let us not leave him out. 

Cin. No by no means. 

- Afetel. © let us have him ! for his ſilver Hairs 

Will purchaſe a good opinion : | 
And by Mens Voices, to commend our Deeds : 
*It ſhall be ſaid his Judgment rul'd our Hands, 
Our Youths and Wildneſs ſhall 1i0 whit appear, 
But all be buried in his Gravity. 

Bru. O name-him not ; let us not break with him 
For he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

Caſs. Then leave him out. 

Cask.. Indeed, he 1s not fit. 

Decius. Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but only Ceſar ? 

Caſſi. Decizs well urg'd > I think it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, 10 well belov'd of Ceſar. 
Should out-live Ce/ar, we ſhall find of him 
A ſhrewd Contriver. And you know, his means, 
If haamprove them, may well ſtretch ſo far 
As to annoy us all : which to prevent, 
Let Antony and Ceſar fall together. 


PPCII—_ 


Bru. Our 


"CAESAR 


Bru. Our Courſe will ſeem too bloody, Caius Caſſius; 
To cut the Head off, and then hack the Limbs : | 
Like Wrath in Death, and Envy afterwards : 
For Antony 1s but a Limb of Ceſar, 

Let's be Sacraficers, but no Butchers, Caius : 
We all ſtand up againſt the Spirite of Ce/#, * 
And in the Spirit of Men there is no Blood 
O that we then could come by Ceſar's Spirit, 
And not diſmember Ceſar ! But (alaſs! ) 
Ceſar muſt bleed for it. And gentle Friends, 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully : 
Let's carve him, as a Diſh fit for the Gods, 
Not hew him as a Carkaſs fit for Hounds ; 
And let our Hedxts, as ſubtle Maſters do, 
Stir up their Servants to an att of Rage, 

And after ſeem to chide '*em. This ſhall make 
Our purpoſe neceſſary, and not envious. 
With ſo appearing to the common Eyes, 
We ſhall be calFd Purgers, not Murtherers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him : 

For he can do no more than Ceſar's Arm, 
When Ceſ/ar's Head is off. 

Caſſi. Yet I fear him, 

For m the ingrafted Love he bears to Ceſar. 

Bru. Alas ! good Caſſizs, do not think of him : 
Ifhe love Ceſar, all that he can do 
Is to himſelf; take _ and dye for Ceſar ; 
And that were much he ſhould ; for he is given 
To Sports and Wildneſs, and much company. 

Txeb. There is no fear in him ; let him not dye, 
For he will live and laugh at this hereafter. 


a 


Clock ftrikes. 


Bru. Peace, count the Clock. 2 
Caſſi. The Clock hath ftricken three. 
Treb. *Tis time to part. 
Caſſi. But it is doubtful yet, 
Whether Ceſar will come forth to day, or no : 
For he is Superſtitious grown of late, 
Quite from the main Opinion he held once, 
Of Fantaſie, of Dreams, and Ceremonies : 
It may be thefe apparent Prodigies, 
The uwnaccuſtom'd Terror of this Night ; 
And the Perſwaſion of his Augurers, 
May hold from the Capitol to day. 
Decins. Never fear that : ifhe be fo reſoly'd, 
I can o'erlway him ; For he loyes to hear, 
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That Unicorns tnay be betray'd with Trees, 
And Bears with Glaſſes, Elephants with Holes, 
Lions with Toils, and Men with Flatterers, 
But when I tell him he hates Flatterers, 
He ſays, he does; begin then moſt flattered. 
Let me work : 
- For I can give his Humour the true bent ; 
And 1 will bring him to the Capitol. | 
Caſſi. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 
Bru. By the eighth Hour, is that the uttermoſt ? 
Cin. Be that the uttermoſt, and fail not then. 
Met. Cains Ligarius doth bear Ceſar hard, 
Who rated him tor ſpeaking well of Pompey, 
I wonder none of you have thought-of him. £- 
Bru. Now good Metelius go along by him. 
He loves me well, and [ have given him Reaſon, 
Send him but hither, and Fl taſhion him. *© 
Caſſi. The Morning comes upon's : 
We'll leave you, Brut, 
And Friends diſperſe your ſelves; but all remember 
What you have ſaid, and ſhew your ielves true Romans. 
Bru. Good Gentlemen look freſh and merrily. 


' Let not our Looks put on our Purpoſes, 


But bear it as our Roman Actors do. 
With untir'd Spirits, and formal Conſtancy, 
And fo good Morrow to you every one. Exeunt. 


Manet Brutns. 
Boy : Lucius, Faſt aſleep ? IT-is no Matter. 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of Shummber : . 
Thou haſt no Figures, nor zo Fantajes, 
Which buſie Care draws in the Brains of Men ; 
Therefore thou ileep'ſt ſo ſound. 


Enter Portia. 

Por. Brutus, my Lord, 

Bru. Portia What mean you ? wherefore riſe you now ! 
It 1s not for your Health, thus to commit 
Your weak Condition tb the raw cold Morning. 

Por. Nor tor yours neither. Y'have ungently, Brut 
Stole from my Bed : and yeſterwght at Supper 
You ſuddenly aroſe, and walk'd about, 

Muſing and fighing, with your Arms a-crofs ; 

And when I asy'd you what the Matter was, 

You ſtar'd upon me with ungentle Looks. 

I urg'd you further ; then you ſcratch'd your Head, 


CASA R. 
And too impatiently ftamp'd with your Foot : 
Yet I inſiſted ; yet you anſwer'd not, 
But with an angry wafter of your hand, 
Gave ſign for me to leave you ; So I did, 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that Impatience 
Which ſeem'd too much-inkindled ; -and withal 
Hoping it was but an effect of Humour, - 
Which ſometime hath his Hour with every Man. 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor ſleep ; 
And cou'd it work ſo much upon your - + 
As it hath much prevaiPd on your Condition, 
I ſhould not know you, Brutus, Dear my Lord, 
Make me acquainted with your cauſe of Grief. 
Bru. | am not well in Health, and that is all. 
Por. Brutws is wile, and were he not in Health, 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 
Bru. Why 101 do: good Portia go to bed. 
Por. Is Brutus fick ? And is it Phyſical, 
To walk unbraced, and fuck up the Humours |, 
Of the dark Morning ? What 1s Brutus ſick ? 
And wil) he ſteel out of his wholeſome bed 
To dare the vile Contagion of the Night ? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged Air, 
To add unto his Sickneſs? No, my Brutws, 
You have ſome ſick Offence within your Mind. 
Which by the right and vertue of my place, 
I ought to know of : And upon my knees, 
I charm you by my once commended Beauty, 
By all your Vows of Love, and that great Vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one, 
That you unfold to me, your ſelf, your half, 
Why you are heavy, and what Men to night 
Have had Reſort to you ; for here have been 
Some ſix or ſeven, who did hide their Faces 
Even from Darkneſs. 
Bru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 


Por. 1 ſhould not xeed, if you were gentle Brut. 


Within the Bond of Marriage, tell me Brutws, 

Is it expetted, I ſhould know no Secrets 
Thatappertain to you ? Am I your ſelf, 

But as 1t were in fort, or Limitation ? 

To keep with you at Meals, comfort your Bed, 
Aud-talk to you ſometime ? Dwell I but in Suburbs 
Of your good Pleaſure ? If it be no more, 

Portia 1s Brutus Harlot, not his Wile. 


Bru. You 


24  #FULTUS. 
Bru. You are my true and honourable Wife, 
As dear to me as are the ruddy Drops 
* That yiſit my fad Heart. 
Por. If this were true, then ſhould I know this Secret: 
I grant I am a Woman ; but withal, 
A Woman that Lord Brutus took to Wife : 
I grant I am a Woman ; but withal, 
A Woman well reputed : Cato's Daughter. 
Think you, I am no ſtronger than my Sex ; 
Being ſo father'd, and ſo husbanded ? 
Tell me your Counſels, I will not diſcloſe *em : 
I have made ſtrong Proof of my Conſtancy, _ 
Giving my ſelf a voluntary Wound Fj 
Here in the Thigh : Can [I bear that with Patience, 
And not my Husband's Secrets ? 
Bru. O ye Gods ! 
Render me worthy ofthis noble Wife. Knock 
Hark, hark. one knocks : Portia go in a while, 
And by and by thy Boſom fhall partake 
The Secrets of my Heart. 
All my Engagements I will conſtrue to thee, 
All the Charafery of my fad Brows, 
Leave me with haſte. | 


Exit Portia: 
Enter Lucius and Ligarius. 


Lucius. Who's that knocks ? 
Luc. Here is a fick Man that wou'd ſpeak with you. 
Bru. Caixs Ligarius that Metellus ſpake of. 
Boy, ftand aſide. Cairns Ligarins, how ? 
Cai. Vouchſafe good Morrow from a feeble Torgue. 
Bru. O what a time have you choſe out, brave Cairns. 
* To wear a Kerchief? Would you were not ſick. 
Cai. Tam not fick if Brutxs have in hand 
Any Exploit worthy the Name of Honour. 
Bru. Such an Exploit have 1 in hand, Ligarixs, 
Had you a healthful Ear to hear of it. - 
Cai. By all the Gods that Romans bow before, 
I here diſcard my ſickneſs. Soul of Rome, 
Brave Son, deriv'd from honourable Loins, 
Thou like an Exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up 
My mortified Spirits. Now bid me run, 
And I will ſtrive with things impoſſible, 
Yea get the better of them. What's to do ? 
Bru. A piece of Work, 
That will make fick Men whole. 
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Ca. But arenot ſome whole, that we muſt make ſick ? 
Bru. That muſt we alſo. What it is, my Cain, 
I ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going, | 
To whom it muſt be done. 
Cai.. Set on your Foot. .,.- 
And with a Heart new-fir'd, I follow you, 
To do I know not what : but it ſufficeth, 
That Brutus leads me on. 
Bru. Follow me then, 


Thunder and Liginening. 


Enter Julius Cziar in bis N; (ght-gown: 
Ceſar. Nor Heaven nor Earth, 
Have been at peace to night :, 
Thrice hath Calphurnis in her leep cry'd « out; 
Help, ho: They murther Ceſar. Who's within ? 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. My Lord. 
Caf. Go bid the Prieſts do preſent Sacrifice; 
Ser. I will, my Lord. 
- Enter Calphurnia. 
| Cal. What mean you Ceſar, 'think-you to walk forth ? 


You ſhall not ſtir out of your h 


oule to day. 


threaten'd me, 


Ceſ. Ceſar, ſhall forth.; the thi chart 
Ne'er look'd but .on my Back.: Wher they ſhall ſee 
The Face of Ceſar, they are vaniſhed. 
Cal. Ceſar, I never ſtood on. Ceremonies, 
Yet now they fright me: There is one within, © 
Beſides the thirigs that we have heard and ſeen, 
. Recqunts moſt hotrid Sights ſeen by the Watch, 
A Lioneſs hath whelped'in the Street, 
And Graves have yawn'd and yielded up their dead. 
Fierce fiery Warnours fight upon. the Clouds 
In Ranks and ons, and Lake form of War, 
Which drizel'd Blood upon the, Capitol | 
The noiſe of Battle hurtled in the Air ; 
Horſes do neigh, and dying Men did groan, - 
And Ghoſts did ſhriek and ſqueal about the Streets. 
O Ceſar, theſe things are beyond all Ts, 
And Ido fear them. 
Ceſar. What can be avoided. 
Whoſe End is purpos'd by the mighty Gods ? 
. Yet Ceſar ſhall go forth : for theſe PrediQtions 
| Aretothe'World in general as to Ceſar. 
D 
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T bunder. 
Exeunt. 
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Cal. When beggars dye,” there are no Comets ſeen; 
The Heavens themſelves blaze forth the Death of Princes, 
Ceſ. Cowards dye many times before their Deaths, 
The valiant never taſte of Death but once: 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 
It ſeems to me moſt ftranve thit'Men ſhould fear, 
Seeing that Death, a neceſſary End, 
Will come when 3t will come. 
Enter a Servant. 
What ſay the Augures ? 
Ser. They wou'd not have yori to ſtir forth to day. 
Plucking the Intrails of au Offering forth, 
They could not find a' Heart withm the beaft. 
Ceſ. The Gods do this in ſhanie of Covardiſe: 
Ceſar ſhould be a Beaſt without Heart © '/ 
# Jthe ſhould tay at horte to'dayifor fear ;, © 
Io, Ceſar ſhallnot ; Danger knows full wel] 
, That Ceſar is more dangerous then he: 
We hear two Lions litter'd in one day. 1 
And 1 the elder and more terribte; |. -- N 
"*AnUl Ceſar ſhall go forth. ns 0 
Cal. Alaſs my*Lord, © it 
Your Wiſdom is confum'd'i in Confidence : 
Do not go forth to = A apts it my Fear 


That keeps you n #nd not yout own. = 
We'll ſend Mark pk the SehateHobſe'!- | Ot 155 
And he ſhall ſay, you are notwell to day © ' | 
Let me upon my knee prevail mthis. / '* 
Ce. Mark Antony ſhall fay I #tanot well, 
And for thy Humour Lv kts Home. 4 
Emer Detius. . © ft 53 
Here's Decins Brutus he > na purer T6: 9-507 ator of 
Dec. Ceſar, all hail.; morrow worthy Caſar, 
I come to fetch you to ; the Senate-houſe.  - 
| Ceſ. And you.are contie Ih yery hap fy rare, - 
J -- To bear my greeting to the Senat Lb 02 29\ 
And tell them that I will not 'come to Way 2 9 W2641-4 
Cannot, is falſe, and rhit 1 date not, fajſer : 
I will not come to day, tell them by Dro. 
Cal. Say he is lick. 
Ceſ. Shall Ceſar ſend a Lye ? 
Have 1 ui Conqueſt ftretch'd mine Atri8 fo far, 
To be afraid to tell Gray beards the Truth ; - -* 
Decins, go tell them, Ceſar will ::0t come. 
Dec. Moſt mighty Ceſar; let me know ſome cauſe, | 
Leſt 


CASAR.' 
Leſt I be laugh'd at when [-tell them fo. 

Ceſ. The Cauſe is in my will,, I willnoc came, 
That is enough to ftisfie the Senate. | 
But for your private Satisfattion,, 
Becauſe I loye you l wil) let you know.” 
Calphurnia, here my Wife ſtays me at home : 
She dream'd to night ſhe ſaw my Statue, 
Which like a Fountain, with an, hundred Spouts, 
Did run pure Blood ; and man y Tuſty Romans. - 
Came ſmiling, and did bath their Hands it; 7 TO 
And theſe does ſhe apply, for Warnings and Portents, | 
And Evils imminent ; and on her knee  - 
Hath begg'd that I will ſtay at home to day. | 

Dec. This Dream is all @nifs: nevpreted 3 14 Ie 
It was a Viſion fair and. fortunate!;,, . JET 
Your Statue ſpouting Blood in many Pipes, 
In which fo many ſmiling Romans bath'd, 
Signifies, that from you great. Rome ſhall ſack 
Reviving Blood, and we great May ſhall Oy & Az A- 
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For Torres, Stef, R —_— 
This by C Le eo 127 

Cef. An on WAY. —_ u wel) ples it'? 

Dec.-I have, whenyou have:heard what Iican = $51" 414 
And know it now;,the Senate hav goncluded -/\ os oo 16 
To giye this day a Crown t by. Cal@&s., nn bo 41e9 bs od 


If you ſhall ſend the woz 70S) will not come, 

Their minds may change. Befides it were a mock 

Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to ſay, 

Break up the 3euate till another time. | 

When Cle End ſhall meet with hettet' Dreams. ge" Ix 

IfCye/ Ns elf, ſhall they noe Whiſper, 04 #02 

Lo Ceſar Safraill Þ by 2: NIB INUTS>> wy 

Pardon me Ceſar, for my dear, dear Love -/ $0 (WL BAL 

Fn rn \\Proceedings, bids me tell you this : | h 
Reaieq wo vn con ».hable.. oo ave the TREGP 
Ceſ. How, fooliſh da. myers ſeem now w Calphirnia? 7 vin 

I am aſhamed I did yield HT 

Give me my Robe, for 1 will 

Enter Brutus, Ligarius, Metelſus, Caska, Trebonius, heb 


; "-Publius. © *'_ hart 
And look where Publixs is come + 4TH me. 09927 215 To 11 ot 
Pub. Good mortdw;? "Taft. hk) ©) 2107 D591 WONT 1 
C4. Welcome Pebligs2” © ., 151.10 | 293509 303 oſt I 


What Brutus, are you ftirr'd fo early too ? 7 


Good morrow, Cacke;, Giga? ] 211 
v0 253K9IC 4D 2 nod adi 1 '\ 


Geſer 
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Ceſar was ne'er ſo much your Enemy, 
As that ſame Ague which hath made you lean, 
What is't a Clock ? ns ret | 
Bru. Cefar, 'tis ſtrucken Eight, 
Cef. | thank you for your Pains and Courtefie. 


Enter Antony. 
* See, Antony that Revels long a nights 
Is notwirhſtanding up. . Good morrow Antony. 
Ant. So to moſt Noble Ceſar. 
Ceſ. Bid them prepare withia : 
I am too blame to be thus waited for, 
Now Cinna, now Metellus; what Trebonins. 
T have an hours-talk in ſtore for you ; 
Remember that you call on me to day ; _ 
Be near m&,-.tat I may remeniber you. 
Treb. Ceſar I will ; andfTnear will I be, 
That your beſt Friends ſhall wiſh T had been farther. 
Ceſ. Good Friends go in, and taſte fome Wine with me. 
And we (like Friends) will ſtraight way go together. 
Bru. That every like is not the fame, O Cz/ar, 
The Heart of Brat«s earns to think upon. Exeunt, 


Enter Artimedorus, 

Czlar. Zeware of Brutus, take heed of Caſſius, come wot 
near Caska, have angye to Cinna, traſt not Trebofijus, mark 
well Metellus Cymber, Decius Brutus /oves thee not : Thou 
haft wrong'd Caius Ligarius. There is but one. Mind in all 
theſe Men, and it is bent againſ} Cafar : If thou beeſt not im- 
mortal, look about you, Security gives way 'to:Conſpiracy, 'The 1 
mighty Gods" deſend the. Thy Love FArtimedersr. 
Here will I ſtand till Cz/ar pafs atang, 

And as a Suiter willI give him this ; © | 

My Heart laments, the Virtue cannot live 

Out of the Teeth of Emwlarion......  . . --- 

If thou read this, O Czar, thou. mayeſt-live, 

If not, the Fates which Traitors do contrive. Exit. 


wy, 7 


; Enter Portia endIieigg: ) ior 
Por, I Prithee Boy, run to the Senate-houſe, 
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; Stay 
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Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone, - 
Why doeſt thou ſtay? . 

Lac, To know my Errand, Madam. 

Por. I would have had thee there and here again 
Erel can tell thee what thou ſhould'ſt do there : 
O Conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my ſide, 

Set a huge Mountain *'tween my Heart and Tongue : 
I havea Mans Mind; but a Womans.Might : 
How hard it is for Woman to keep Counſel. 
Art thou here yet? 
Luc. Madam, what ſhall I do? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe ? 
And fo return to You, .and nothing elſe ? 

Por. Yes, bring me word Boy, if my Lord looks well, 
For he went fickly forth; and take good note 
What Ceſar doth, what Suiters preſs to him. 

Hark Boy, what noiſe is that ? 

Lac. I] hear none, Madam. 

Por. Prithee liſten well: _ 

I heard a buſsling Rumour like a Fray, . 
And the Wind brings it from the Capitol, 
Lac, Madam, I hear nothing. 


Enter the Soothſayer. 
Por. Come hither Fellow, which way haſt thou been ? 
Sooth. At mine own Houſe, good Lady. 
Por. What is't a Clock ? | 
Sooth. About the ninth hour, Lady. 
Por. Is Ceſar yet gone to the Capitol ? 
Soorb. Madam, not yet, I go to takeuny Stand, 

To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol?., | 
Por. Thou haſt ſome Suit to Ceſar, haſt thou not? 
Sooth. That I have, Lady, if it-will pleaſe Ceſar 

To be fo good Czar, as to hear me: 

I ſhall beſeech him to befriend himſelf. Ys gal 
Por. Why know'ſt thou any harms intended towards him? 
Sooth, None that I know will be. ut 

Much that 1. fear may chance : 

Good morrow to you ; here the ſireet is narrow ; 

The throng that.follows Ceſar at-the heels, - 

Of Senators, of Prztors, common Suiters, 
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Will crowd a feeble man-almoſt to death ; 
FI] get me to a place more yoid, and there 
Speak to great Ceſar as he comes along. Exit- 
Par. I muſt goin, 
Aye me, How weaka thing. 
The Heart of Woman is, O Brutus, 
The Heavens ſpeedthee in thine Enterprize. 
Sure the Boy heard me ; Brutas hath a ſuit 
. That Ceſar will not grantee), I'grow faint ; — 
Lacie Run Julius, and commend me to _— Lord, 
Say 1 am merry ; Come to me again, | 
And bring me word what he doth fay to thee. Extunt- 
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Flouri ſh. 


Enter Czſar, Brutus, Caſſius, Caska, Decius, Metellus, Treboni- 
us, Cinna, Antbny, *Lepidus, Artimedorus, Publius, 
and the Soothifayer. 


Ceſ. The Ides of Mavolyare —_—_ 
Sooth. 1'\Czſar, but not 
Art. Hail Ceſar ; Rea this Schedule. 
a Dec. Trebonixs doth defire you to o'er-read . | | 
At your beſt leiſure, this his humble ſuit. 
Art. O Ceſar, read mine firſt ; for mine's a ſuit 
That touches Ceſar rieaer, Readit gteat Ceſar. ; 
Ceſ. Whit toncheSPur TH, thdll-be laft rod. 
"Art. Delay not Ceſar, read 1g mitabcly.' Bc f | 
Pub.\ Sittah; pive place: nl 7 1.137 1 WES! 
Caſſi. Whar urge you your Petitions if the ent z Sg ] 
Come to the Capitol. | | 
Popil. 1 wiſh your Enterprize to.day-may Fe, 


7 GA. What, Ot ecnt47. Anon OW 
' Popil. Fareyou well | LO 4 & 7 

Bru. What faid Popilius Lthd4Y *' IGG 
Caſ. He wiſh'd to day our Boterprie might Orive 4 [144] I 


I fear our Pu 35-difcdrered. 7 AE. F 
Bru. Look v heakento Gel 3 ark him.! 200113 56 4 
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Caſſi. Cacka be ſudden, for we fear Prevetition. 
Brutus, what ſhall be done ? if this beknown, 
Caſſius or Ceſar never ſhall turn back, 


- 


For | will ſlay my ſelf. + — 


Bru. Caſſius be conſtant : - 12h | $ ik 
Popilius Lena, ſpeaks out. of our Purpoſes, _—_ mu 


For look he ſmiles, and Ceſar doth not change. 
Caſſi. Trebonius knows his time ; Brutus, 

He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 
Dec. Where is Metellus Cymber, let him go, 

And preſently prefer his fuit to Ceſar. | 
Bru. He is addreft : preſs near, and ſecond him: 
Cin. Caska, you are the firſt that rears your hayd. 
Caſſi. Are we all ready ; what is now amiſs, 

That Ceſar and his Senate muſt redreſs ? 


Metel. Moſt high, moſt mighty, and moſt puiſſant Ceſar, 


Metellus Cymber throws before thy Seat 
An humble Heart. 


Ceſ. I muſt prevent thee Cymber : | FT, a 
Theſe Couchings, and'theſe lowly Courtiers CH cl 


Might fire the Blood of ordin en, 

And turn pre-Ordinance, and firſt Decree, 
Into the Lane of Children. Be not fond 
To think that Ceſar bears ſuch Rebel blood | 


That will be thaw'd from the true Quality, 5 | 
With that which melteth Fools, Lmiean Iweet words, 


Low-crooked Courteſies, and baſe Spaniel Fawning : 
Thy Brother by decree is baniſhed. | 

It thou doſt bend, and pray, and fawn for him, , 
Mpurn theclike a Cur out of my way : . 

Know, Ceſar doth not wrong, nor without cauſe - 
Will he be ſatisfied. 


Metel. Is there no Voice more worthy than my own. 


To ſound more ſweetly in great Ce/@rs Ear, 
For the repealing of-my bamiſh'd Brother. , , 

Bru. 1 kiſs thy Hand, but not in Flattery Ceſar : 
Deſiring thee that Publius Cymber may. - 

Have an immediate freedom of Repeal. 

Ceſ. What Brutus ? 

Caſſi. Pardon Ceſar, Ceſar pardon 
As low as to thy foot doth Caſſius fall, - -.\_ 

To beg infranchiſement for Publius Cimber: _. 

Ceſ. I could be well mov'd, if I were as you, | 
If | could pray to move, Prayers would moye me : - 
But I am conſtant as the Northern Star, -. 
'Otwhoſe true fixt, and reſting quality, 
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There is no fellow in the Firmament. 
The Skies are painted with unnumbred Sparks, 
They are all Fire, and every one doth ſhine : 
But, there's but one in all doth hold his place. 
So, in the World ; *tis furniſh'd well with Men, 
eſh and Blood, and apprehenſive ; 
Yet in the nuthber, 1 do know but One wn 
That unaſſaylable holds on. his Rank, 
Unſhak'd of Motion : and that I am he, 
Let me a little ſhew it, even in this: 
That I was conſtant Cymber Thould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain te keep him ſo. 

Cinna. O Ceſar. ; 

Cf. Hence :' Wilt thou lift.up Olympws ? 

Decins. Great Ceſar. ; 

Cel. Doth not Brutus bootleſs kneel ? 

Cask. Speak hands for me. 


They ſtab Czſar. 
Ceſ. Et tu Brute ?----Then fall Ceſar. 4 Dies. 


\ 75.4 freedom ; Tyrany is dead 
, | y 1 Gen 
Run 4 goa cry it about the Streets. 
Caſſi. Some to the common Pulpits, and cry out 


Liberty, Freedom, and Enfranchiſement. 


Bru. People and Senators, be not affrighted: 
Fly not, ſtand ſtill : Ambitions debt is paid. 
Cask. Go to the Pulpit, Brutus. | 
Dec. 'And Caſſixs too. 
Bru. Where's Publius ? 
Cin. Here, quite canfounded with this Mutiny. | 
Met. Stand faſttogether, leſt ſome Friend of Ceſar's ſhould charge. 
Bru. Talk-not of ſtanding. | Pablizs good cheer, © 
There is no harm intended to your Perſon, + 
Nor to no Roman elſe ; ſo tell them Publius. 
Caſſi. And leave us Publix, left that the people 
Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your Age ſome miſchief. 
Bru. Do ſo, and let no man abide this deed, 
But we the Doers. © 


Enter Trebonius 


Caſſi. Where is Antony ? 

Treb. Fled to his Houſe amaz'd : 
Men, Wives, and Children, ftare, cry out, and run; 
As it were Doomſday. 

Bru. Fates, we will know your pleaſures ; 
That we ſhall dye we know, "tis but the tjme 
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And drawing days out, that Men -ftand'upon. 
Cask. Why he that cuts of twenty years of life, 
Cuts off ſo many years of fearing dearh. © +; --, 
" Bru. Grant that, and then is Yeath'a benefit : 
So are we Ceſar's Friends, that have abridg'd/'! 
His time of tearing death, Stoop Romans, ſtoop, 
And let us bath our hands in Ceſar's blood - 
Up to the Elbows, and beſmear our Swords : 
Then walk we forth into the Market-place, 
And waving our red Weapons o're our Heads, 
Let's all cry Peace, Freedom, and Liberty. 
| Caſſi.. Stoop then, and waſh. How many Ayes hence 
Shall this our lofty Scene be atted over, 
In State unborn, arid Accents yet unknown ? +. 
Bru. How many times ſhall Czfar in ſport ? 
That now on Pompey's Baſis lye aloyg; 
No worthyer then the duſt ? 
Caſſi. So oft as that ſhall be, 
So often ſhall the knot of us be-call'd, | 
The Men that gave their Country-Liberty. >, 
Dec. What, ſhall we forth ? | 
Caſſi. I, every Man away. 
Brutus ſhall lead, and we will grice his heels 
With the moſt boldeft, and beſt Hearts of Rowe. 
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Enter a Strvant. © 


£ Bru. Soft, who comes here ?' A Friend of. Antonys. 
| Ser. Thus Brutus did my Maſter-bid me kngel 3 
Thus did, Mark Antony bid me fall down,, | 
And being proſtrate, thus he bid me-ſay : 
Brutus is Noble, Wiſe, -Valiant; and Honeft; 
Ceſar was mighty, Bold, Royal, and Loving : 
Say, I love Brutus, and 1 honour him ; 
Say, I fear'd Ceſar, honour'd kim, and loy'd him: 
If Brutus will vouchſafe, har Amtony | 
* May ſafely come to him, and be reſoly'd 
. How Ceſar hath deſerv'd to lye in death, 
Mark Antony ſhall not love Ceſar dead 
So well as Brutus living ; but wilt follow 
* The Fortunes and Aﬀairs of Noble 8rurus, 
Through the hazards of this untfod State, 
With all true Faith. So fays my Maſter Atony. 
| Bru. Thy Maſter is « Wie Valiant Roman, 
| I neyer thought him worſe: 5 0927 L 4 
Tell him, fo pleaſe him cottie untothis places» (/+ 
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He ſhall be fatisfied : and-by my Honour 
Depart untouch'd : | 
Ser. Ple fetch him preſently.., ©. -- a” 
Bru, 1 know that we.ſhallhtve him well to Friend. 
Caſſi. | with we may: Butyet have'l a mind 

That” fears him much : and my miſgiving {til} 

Falls ſhrewdly to the purpoſe. 


Enter Antony. - 
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Exit Servant. 


Bru. But here comes Antony. 
Welcome Mark Antony. . 

Ant. O mighty Ceſar ! Doſt thou lye f-low,? - 

Are all Conqueſts, Glorigs,: Friumphs,: Spoils, 

Shcunk to this little Mealure? . Fare thee well. 

I know not Gentlemeygyſt you intend, 

Who elſe muſt be let blood, whoelſe is rank : 

If I my ſelf, there is no hour fo fit, 

As Ceſar's death hour ;-nor ng/Jnftrument - 1, ;! ro 

Of half that worth, as thoſe'your Swords z-made-rich-i- ,,.,;/ 
With the moſt noble blood of all this World. 

I do beſeech ye, it you bear me hard, 
Now, whil'ft your purpled handfdo reek and ſmoak, - 
Fulfil your pleaſure.” Live a Thouſand years, /- | 
I ſhall not find my ſelf fo-apt to dye. . 
No place will pleaſe 'me jo, na mean of death, 
As here by Ce/ar, and by you cut off, 

The Choice and Maſter Spirits of this Age. 

Bru. O Antony \ Beg not your-death of us ; 
Though now we muſt appeas-blondy,avd cruel,-: 
As by our Hands, and ths qur.,prefent act, : 
You fee we do : Yet {ee-you but our hands, - 

And this, the bleeding Buſineſs they have dore, 

Our hearts you ſee not, they are' pittifu), | 

And pitty to the. geversLwrong to Romany: .1// 

As fire drives out fire, o pitty,. pity.) 

Hath done this deed on C4ſar : for your part, . 
To you, our Swords hath Jeaden points Mark Antony, : | 
Oar Arms in ſtrength of malice, and ous hearts Eo 
Of brothers temper, do recejve;you-in,,, + | ro 
With all Kind love, good $,a0d. reverence... 

Caſſi. Your voice thall be-as ſtrong as'any-mans, . .. 

I the diſpoſing of new Dignities.  - 5. 

Bru. Only be patient, tilkwe-have 'd 
The Multitude, beſide themſelves CREE” Bet ain 
And then we will delivgxgyguithe-cauſe,; tf - 2 -- 


Why 


' 


y I, that did love Ceſar when I ſtrook him; 
Have thus proceeded. >; Faſt 1 3677 
Ant. 1 doubt not of your Wiſdom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand, 
Firſt Marcus Brutus will I ſhake with'you 5 
Next Cains Caſſius do | take your hand; . 
Now Decixs Brutus yours ? now yours Metellus ; 
Yours Cinna ;, and my valiant Caska, yours; 
Though laſt, not leaſt i love, yours __ Trebomus, 
Gentlemen all : Alas, what ſhall Fay'$7 + 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you muſt conceit me, 
Either a Coward or a Flatterer. 
That I did love thee Ceſar, O tis true: 
If then thy Spirit look _ us IOW, 
Shall it not grieve thee dearer then:thy death, 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, | 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy Foes? - 6 
Moſt Noble, Finthe preſence of thy Copirle, | 
Had 1 as many eyes, -asthowhaſt wounds; ' 
Weeping as faſt as they fiream"forth-thy blood, 
It yotild become me better, then to/cloſe 
In terms of Friendſhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me Fulius, here waſt thou bay'd brave Hart 
Here did'ſt thou fall, and here #hy -Hunters ftand 
Sign'd in thy Spoil, Crimſon'din thy Lethee. / 
O World ! thou waſt the Forreft tothis Hart, 
And this indeed, O World! the Hart of thee. 
How hke a Deer, ſtroken by many Princes, 
Doſt thou here lye ? | 
Caſfi. Mark Amony."' 10 1lo) | 
Ant. Pardon me Caius Caſſius : 
The Enemies of Ceſar ſhall ſay this : 
Then, in a Friend, it iscold Modeſty : | 
Caſſi. 1 blame you not for praiſing Ce/ar- 10, 
But what compatt mean you tevhave with-uS 2 {+ 1+ |... 
Will you be prick'd in nymbdrofoor:Friends, 11: !,; 
Or ſhall we on, and not depend oncyou ? | 
Ant. ThereforE'l' tvok your hands, but was wdeed 
Sway'd from the point; by looking down onC/ar- 
Friends am [ with you all; and loveyouall, :7/ 24: 
Uponthis hope, that you ſmall give meReaſons, +. 


Why and wherein, Ceſar was dangerdils. © 21+ [{ +9; 
Bru.” Or elſg were this a ſavage: Spettacle, 3k; 1 


_ Reaſons are ſo full of -_ _ 
hat were you Antmiy, the Sore obCeſar, 
You ſhall be fatisied. © BF, 2, 


A 
* 


Ant. That's all I ſeek. 11 | 
And am moreover ſutor, that I may | 
Produce his body to the Market-place;”/ wo 2 1014 + 
And 1: the Pulpit as becom&s @ Friend, -{/| 55 +6 
Speak jn the Order of his Funeral:- « | 7; | 
Bru. You ſhall Mygrk Antony: 
Caſſe. Brutus, a witd with you: | 
You know nt what you do, Do not conſent 
That Antony ſpeak in.his Funeral : 
Know you how much the people may be moy'd. 
By that which he will utter ? 
Bru. By your pardon :. 
I will my ſelf into the Pulpit firſt, 
And ſhew the reaſon of our Cefar's death. 
What Antony ſhall ſpeak, 1 will proteſt  ,, 
He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſfion : . 
Ard that we are contented Ceſar ſhall 
_ Haveall true Rites, and lawful Ceremonies, - 
It ſhall advantage more, He 
Caſſi. 1 know not what may fall, I like it-nat- 
Bru. Mark Antony, bere take you Ceſar's: body : 
You ſhall not in your Funeral ſpeech blame us, 
But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Ceſar, 
And lay you do't by our permiſſion 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all 
About his Funeral, And you ſhall ſpeak 
In the fame Pulpit wherexo'l am going, 
After my ſpeech is ended. - - 
Ant. Be it 1o: 
I do defire no more. 


Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us., Exeut. 


Manet Ant 
O pardon me thou bleeding piece of Earth : 

That I am meek and gentle with theſe Butchers. 
Thou art the Ruins of the Nobleſt man 

That ever lived m the Tide'of Times: ro. / +, 
Woe t> the hand that ſhed this.coftly\Blagd- . 
Over thy wounds, now do F propheſie.- / 
(Which like &+mb mouths.do ope- their Ruby lips, - 
To beg the voice and utterance of my, Tougue); 


"4 
. s * : 
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A Curſe ſhall light upon. the limbs-of men; ;...- 1+ 7 


Domeftick Fury, and fierce Civi) firife: ; 
Shall cumber all the parts of &aly:.  -; 
Blood and deſtruttion ſhall be-fo in uſe, 
And dreadful Objeths ſo familiar, - _ | 
That Mothers jhall But ſraile, wben #hey behold. .,. 
+ - Ce + | 3 RI 
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" All pitty choa 
8 AndCe/e's 4s ranging for Revenge, /- 
With. Are by his ſide, come hot from Hell, .” - . 
Shall in theſe Confines with a Monarchs Voice, 
Cry havock,- and let ſlip the Dogs of War, 
That this foul deed, ſhall ſinell above the Earth 
With Carrion men, groaning for Burial. 


Enter Oftayius's Servant 


You ſerve Oftavius Ceſar, do you not 2. 
Ser. I do Mark Antony. 
Ant. Ceſar, did write for him to come to Rome. 
.. Ser. Hedid receive his Letters, and is coming, 
And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth ' 
O Ceſar ! 

Ant. Thy heart is bi 
Paſſion I ſee is catching/ from mine Eyes, 
Seeing thoſe Beads of ſorrow ftand in thine, 

' Begin to water. Is thy Maſter coming ? 
Ser; He lies to night within ſeven Leagues of Rome. 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, 
And tell him what hath chanc'd : 
Here 1s a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome. 
No Kome of ſafety for Oftavius yet, 
e hence, and tel] him ſo. Yet ſtay a while 
ou ſhalt not back, till I have born this courſe 
Into the Market-place: There ſhall I try 
In my Oration, how the People take 
The cruel flue of theſe bloody men ; 
According to the which thou ſhalt diſcourſe 
To young Oftavins, of the ftate of things. 
- Lend me your hand. 


: get thee a-part and weep :' 
Fi 


H 
T 


Enter Brutus and goes into the Pulpit, and Caſſius 
with the Plebians. 


Ple. We will be ſatisfied : let us be fatisfied. 
Bru. Then follow me, and give me AudienceFriends: | . 


Caſſius go you into no ſtreet, 

Andgthe Numbers : oh : 

Thoſe that will hear'me ſpeak, let them ftay here ; 
Thoſe that will follow Caſſius, go with him, 

And publick Reaſons ſhall be rendred 

Of Ceſar's death. #26 


m— 
d with Cuſtom of foul deeds, 


Exeunt. 


/ 


'4 Ple.- 


— 
-- 


1. Pel, I will hear Sek, ons 
2. I will hear Caſſius, and compate their Reaſons; 
When ſeverally we hear theex'rendred. 
3- The Noble Brutus is aſcended : Silence. 

Bru. Be patient till the laſt, | 


= 


pry 


Y 


» . 


Romans, Country-men, and Lovers. hear me for my. cauſe, and 


be filent that you may here, Believe me for mine Honour, and have 
reſpett to mine Honour, that you may Believe, 'Cenſure mem 
your Wiſdom, and awake ' your Senſes, that you may the better 
Judge: If there be any in this Aﬀembly, any dear Friend ot Ceſar's, 
to him I ſay, that Brutus! love to Ceſar, was no leſs then his. _ If 
then that Friend demand, why Brrzw role againſt Ceſar, thisis my 
Anſwer : Not that. 1 loy'd Ceſar leſs, but that 11ov'd Rome more. 
Had you rather Ceſar were Tiving, and 'dye all Slaves; then that 
Ceſar were dead, to live Ml Free-men ?- As'Ceſarlov'd me, I weep 
for him ; as he was Fortunate, 1 rejoyce at itz as he was Valiant, {[ 
honour him ; But as he was Ambitious, I flew him. There is 
Tears, for his love: Joy, for his Fortune : Honour, for his Valour: 
And Death for his Arfibition. © Who is here \{o baſe, that would be 
a Bondman? If any, ſpeak; for him have 1 offended. 'Whavis here 
ſo rude, that would not be a Rowan ? Weary, ſpeak, for him have 1 
offended. Who is here fo vile, that will not love his Country ? If 
any, ſpeak, for him have l offended. -1 paule for a Reply. | 

All. None Brutus, none. \ 

Bru. Then none have I offended. 1 have done no more to 
Ceſar, then you ſhall do to Brutzs. The Queſtion of his death, 
iS inrolFd in the Capitol ; his Glory not extenuated, wherein he 


was worthy; nor his offences enfore'd, for which he ſuftered death. . 


Enter Mark Antony, with Ca:ſar's body. 


Here comes his Body, mourn'd by Murk'Ammy, whothough he had 
no hand in his death, ſhall recetve the "benefit of his dying, 'a Place 
in the Common-wealth, as which of you ſhall not? With this I 
depart, that as I ſlew my beſt Lover for the good'of Reme,3:1 have 
the ſame Dagger for my ſelf, when it ſhall pleaſe my Country to 
need my death: * IPA, O84 O84 LNCS, hand £211 ml 

All. Live Brutus, live, hve. $ 

1. Bring him with Triumph home unto his houſe. 

2. Give him a Statue” with his Aneeſtors. 

3. Let him'be Ceſ&427' Pu". mn 971; | 

4+ Ceſar's better parts £7990 padltg 91? Of ti Oy Oz ith, 
Shall be Crowtrd in Brutus. | V 90u/41 ada 

1. We'll bring tit to his Houſe, ; | 
With Shouts and Clamoyrs. 

Bru. My Country-men. 2 

2. Peace, Silence, Brutus ſpeaks. £90 2.\n\%2 'Q 
{. Peace ho. Bru. Good 
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CM SA'R: 
Bru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And (for my ſake) ſtay here with Antony : 
Do grace to Ceſar's Corps, and grace hig Speech 
Tendinrs to Ceſar's Glories, which-24ark | 
(By our permiffion) is allow'd/to make, - 
I do intreat you, not a Man depart, 
Save I alone till Antony have ſpoke. 
1. Stay ho, and'let us hear Mark Antony. 
3- Let him go up into the publick Char, 
We'll hear him : Noble Aztony gou 
Ant. For Brutus ſake, 1 am beholding to you. 
4- What does he ſay of Brutus ? 
3. He ſays for Brutus ſake 
He finds himſelf beholding to us all 
4- *Twere beſt he ſpake no harm of Bratws here ? 
1. This Ceſar was a Tyrant. 
3. Nay that's certain : 
We are bleſt that Rome is rid of him. 
2. Peace, let us hear what Antony can fay. 
Ant. You gentle Romans. 
aAll. Peace ho, let us hear him. 
Ant. Friends, Romans, men, lend me your Ears, 
I come to bury Ceſar, not to praiſe him : 
The evil that men do, lives after them, 
The good is oft entered with their bones, 
So let it be with Ceſar. The Noble Brutus, 
Hath told you Ceſar was Ambitious : 
If it were FA 3t was a grievous Fault. 
And grievouſly hath Ceſar anſwer'd it. 
Here under leave of Brutus, and the reſt 
(For Brutus is an Honourable man, 
So are they all; all Honourable men) 
Come I ſpeak in Ceſar's Funeral. 
He was my Friend, faithful and juſt to me; | 
But Brutus ſays, he was Ambitious, 
And Brutus is an Honourable man. 7 
He hath brought many Captives home-to Rome, +. 
Whoſe Randſoms did the general Coffers fill : 
Did this in Ceſar ſeem Ambitious? 
When that the Poor have cry'd, Ceſar hath wept 2..;: 
Ambition ſhould be made at-fternepfruffi 4 51 
Yet Brutus ſays he was Ambitiouszs, (177 14 4 
"x Brutus - an Honourable man. 4 »j* 34 -- 
ou all did fee, that on-the -Lupercally 
I thrice om ſented him wKing = 


© 


ty Crow |... , 
| giuch e did thrice refuſe? AWasthas Ambution ? 


Exit, 


Yet 


40 " TITU q 
Yet Brutus ſays he was Ambitious. 
And ſure he is an Honourable man. 
I ſpeak not to diſprove what Brutus ſpoke, + 
But here | am to. ſpeak-what I do know 3 .c':) 
'You all did love him once, not withour caliſe, 
What cauſe with-holds you then, to mourn tor him ? 
O Judgment ! thou are fled to brutiſh Beaſts; - 
And Men have loſt their Reaſon. Bear with me 
My heart is in the Coffin there with; Cefwr; 
And [ muſt pauſe, till it come back-to' me. | 
1. Methinks their is much reaſon in his Sayings. 
2. If thou conſider rightly of the matter, 
Ceſar has had great wrong. 
3. Has he Maſters? I fear there will a worſe come-in his place: 
4- Mark'd yexhis words ? | he would not take the Crown, 
eye tis certain, he was not Ambitious. 
. If it be found ſo, ſome will near abide it. 
ns Poor ſoul, his Eyes are red as fire with weeping. 
3. There's not a Nobler man” in! Rome than Antony. 
4. Now mark him, he begins again to ſpeak. 
"Ant. But yeſterday, the word of. Ceſar might 
Have ſtood againſt the World : Now .lies he there ; 
And none. fo poor to do him reverence. 
O Maſters ! if I\wete diſpoſed to ſtir 
Your heat Rtakas to Mutiny and Rage,, 
I ſhould do Brutus wrong,. and Caſſius wrong : 
Who (you all know) are Honourable men. 
I will not do them wrong : I rather chooſe. 
To wrong the dead, to wrong my ſelf and you, 
Then [ will wrong ſuch Honourable men. 
But here's a Parchment, with the'Seal of Ceſar, 
I found it in his Cloſet, *tis his Will: do 
Let but the Commons here his Teſtament : 
(Which pardon me) I do not meanto read, 
And they would go. and kiſs dead Czſar's wounds. 
And dip their Napkins in his Sacred: Blood; 3-7 
Yea, beg a hair of him for Memory. 
And dying, mention it within their Wills, 
Bequeathing it as a rich Legacy” 


Unto their flue: +437 £ 1g. 45. | den 
4. We'll hear the fireadit Bk han? 0h f 
All. The Will, the Will ; we-wilthear Ceſar s Will. 
Am. Have patience gent entle Friends, muſt not read it. 
It is not meet you know how Caſa lov: 5a; wh 


You are not Wood, you aremot'S "but Ade: $4; 
And being Men, hetuimythe Wille 97 99 (| 
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Ante Will you'be pt | 
I have o're ſhot 
I fear I wrong the Honourable men, © Sande 
Whoſe Daggers have ſtab'd Ceſar : 1do fear it it. 

4- They were Traitors:: Honourable men ? - / 

All. The Will, the Teſtament. - 

2. They were Villains, and Murderer#: the Will, read'the Will 
Ant. You willcompel me thento read the Will : 

Then make ® Ring about the Corps of Ceſar. - + | 
And let me ſhew you him that made the Will : 4 
Shall I deſcend ? And will you give me leave ? 

All. Come down. 

2. Deſcend.” 

3. Youſhalthave leave. "oy by 

4 A Ring, :ftand Round; 1/4. 

t. Stand from the Hewfe, ftand from the Bod 

2. Room-for Antony, molt no apo 

Ant. 1 upon me, ſtand far ps: 
All. Stand back, room, bear baek. + 

Ant. If you have teas, prepare to ſhed them now. 

You all do know this Mantle ; 1 remember 
The firſt time ever co put it on, 
"Twas on a Summers Evening in his Tent, 

That Day he overcame the Nervii. 

Look, in the place ran Caſſins Datgar throught 

See what a reut the efvious Carta made 

Through this, the well beloved Brirus Rab'd, 

And as 4 pluck'd his curſed SteeFaway : - | 

Mark how the blogd of Ceſar follow'd'ity *. 

As ruſhing out of drors, to'be reſ6lvd + 

IFBrutus, fo unkindly knoeK*tor no : a . 

.. For Brutus,” as you know, was Ceſar's _ "1, 

Judge, O ye Gods, how Aearly Ceſar lov'd him, 
his was the moſt unkind*ut of all. 

For when the Noble Cefar faw him ſtab 

Ingratitude, more ftrong than Traitotskrins, 

Quite vanquiſh'd him therr burſt his angiy heart, 

And in his Mahtle, Mufling up his face, 

Even at the Baſe of Pojmpey's State © 

_ 1,* (Which all the while'ran Blood) Sreat <x% a P 

"$0 _ a fall was there} has wares 


wo 
Then 1, an £ Ds. 
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O now you Weep, and1. JC! ot, AL. feel -- F eb 1,10 He %s 
The dint'of pitty : Th 16 A245 $i 0 drops. , Sb gr + typ 
Kind Souls, what weep you, why Ws #44; 
Our Ceſar's Ve wounded } ou here, |. 
Here is Himſelf, mar'd 15 you foe with Tieiton, 
r O pittyous ſpettacle ! 
2. O Noble Ceſar | 
3. O wotul day ! 
4- O Traitors, Villains 
1. O moſt bloody fight ! 
2. We will be reveng'd:; Rev 
About, ſeek, burn, fire, kill, Wyo | 
Let not a Traitor live. / A 
Ant. Stay Country-men. 
1. Peace there, hear Noble Antony. 
2. We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll die with him. 
Ant. Good Friends, fweet Friends, let me nat-ſtir you up. 
To ſuch a ſudden Floodof Mutiny 
They that ks. 4 done this Deed, are Honourable. 
What priv Butie the qt =»: gin alas, I know not. | 
That made iſe, and Honourable, 
And will no doubt with EL Ab te. yolb 
I come not (Friends) tofteal away: youre hears, 
I am no Orator, as Brutus 18/yi-+ 1:1 
But (as you know me all) a plane blunt man : 
That love my Friend, and know, full well 
That gave me publick leaye to ſpeak. of him : . 
For I have neither w fat, nox-words, nor- worth. . . 
Action, nor Ds nor ſpeech, 
To ſtir mens Bloods, I only f right on : 
I tell you that which you your ſelves do know, 
Shew-you ſweet CeſaFvounds ; poor, poor, dumb mus 
And bid them ſpeak for me : But were | Brutmy/ 
And*Brutus , there were an Antony . 
Would ug our Spirits, and put a Tongue 
In every wolnd of Ceſar, that ſhould move 
The ſtones of Rome, to ſgand Mutiny.® 
All. We'l) Mutiny. - * 
1. We'll burn the houſe bf Brutus. 
3- Away then come; ſeekithe Canſyirators,. . 
Ant. Yet hear me Country-men yet hear me pod 
All. Peace ho, hear Antony, noble Antony. 
© * Ant. Why Friends, you go to do you know not what; 
Wherein hath Ceſar x (np d your loves ? 


E , I'S 


Alas 


You have forgot the 
Moſt the | 

Ant. Here is - Will; ar od 
To every Roman Citizen he gives, 

To every ſeveral man, ſeventy five Drachmafs. 

2. Ple. Moſt Noble Ceſar, 'we'll revenge his death. 

3. Ple. O Royal Ceſar. ; | 

Ant. Hear 'me Patience.” 

Alt. Peace ho. 

Ant. Moreover he has left you'all his Walks, 
His private Arbors, and new Orchards, 
On this ſide 75 » he hath left them you, 

And to your Heirs for ever ©” common Pleaſures 
To walk abroad and Recreate your ſelves. 
Here was a Ceſar : when comes fuch another ? 

1. Ple. Never, never, come, away, away : 
We'll burn this Body in the Holy Place, 
And with the Brands fire the Traytors houſes. 
Take up the Body. 

2. Go fetch fire. 

3. Pluck down Benches. 


4+ Pluck down Forms, Windows any thing. Exeunt. 


Ant. Now let it work : Miſchief thou art a-foot, 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt. * 
How now Fellow ? 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, Oft avius is already come to Rome, 

Am. Where is he? : 

Ser. He and Lepidus are at Ce{ar's houle. 

' Ant. And thither will I ſtraight to viſit him. 
He comes upon a wiſh, Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Ser. 1 heard him fay, Brutus and Caſſius 
Are rid like Madmen through the Gates of Rome. 

Ant. Belike they had ſome notice of the People, 
How I had moved them, Bring me to Oftavius. Extunt 


Enter Cinna the Poet, and after him the Plebians. 


Cinna. I dreamt to m that I did feaſt with Ce/ſer 
And things unluckily "my Fantaſie : 
I have no will to wander forth to day, 
Yet ſomething leads me forth. © 
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« I, and briefly. 4 TE TE i Th 25 

Fs L and wilely. p 4 

3. L, and truly, you were > beſi*. 

Cin. What is my Name? Whither am1 going? Where da 1dwel) ? 
Am1 a married man or a Batchellor ? Then to anſwer every-Mau di- 
rettly and briefly, wiſely andtruly-: wiltly 1 lay lam a Batchelor. 

2. That's as much as to ſay, they arg Fools that marry-: youTt 
Bear me a Bang for that I fear : proceelires ly. 

a Direttly I am going to Ceſar's Funeral. 

. Asa Fr __ or an Hinery.; ? 

Ci, As a Friend, + 

2. That matter is anſivered; Arey. 

4- For your dwelling; briefly. 

Cima. Briefly, 1 dwell by the Capitol. 

3- Your Name Sir, truly. 

Cizna. Fruly, my Name 1s Cinna. 

x. Tear him to pieces, he's a Conſpirator. 

ar | am Cirna the Poet, 1 am-Cimathe Poet. 

. Tear himfor his bad Verſes, tear him for his bad Verſes. 

Gin. | am rot Cinna the Confpirator. 

4- It is no matter, his Name's Cinna, pluck but- his Name out of 
his Heart, and turn him going. 

3. Tear him, tear him ; Come, Brands ho, Firebrands ; to Bru- 
tus, to Caſſins, 'burn all.  Some-to Decius's Houle, and ſome to 
Cacka's, ſome to Ligarius! Away ge. Exeunt alt the Plebians. 


——_———— F I WY i. 


Actuy Quartus. 
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Enter Antony, Oftavius, and Lepidus. 


Ant. Theſe Men then ſhall dye, their Narpes are prick'd. 
Ota. Your Brother too muſt dye ; conſent you ati 
Lep. 1 do cooſeut. - 
Ofta. Prick hina down Ant | 
Whos you Condition Publius hall not tins; 
is your Siſter's Son, Mark Antony.. 


Ant. He 


Lep. What 2 ſhall you” He 
Ota. Or here, or at the Capital. 
Ant. This is aſlight unmeri man, \#& aro ve 
Meet to be ſent ou Errands: it.is fit» oo oe > 
The three-fold World divided, he ſhould fiand a; ws Yo 
+ : j ” 


One of the three to ſhare it 2..-, 1.4 ,;4 + ore 
Otta., So you Wh: ano}! gw gm 2235 p-- 


In our black Sentence and Proſcriptiou. IR 
Ant.. Oftavius, 1 have leen.more days than you';... W 
And though we lay theſe Honours on this Man, :. +... | 
To eaſe our ſelves of divers fland'rous Loads, - | D; 
He ſhall but bear them, as the Aſs bears Gold, "Rt 
To groan and ſweat under the Buſinels, Po 
Either lefd or driven; .as we point the way: Wy 
- And having brought our Treafure, where we will, - *Mpges 4 
Then take we down his Load, and turn himoff _ . ,;.... Ty 
(Like to the empty Afs) to ſhake his Ears, wes et 
And graze m Co | ak, | 
Otta. You may do your Wil) : 
But he's a tryed, and valiant Souldier. one 
Ant. So is my Horſe O&aviws, and for that wes" ata 
I do appoint him ſtore of Provender. ED 
It is a Creature that I teach to fight, | 
To wind, to fog direttly on-z.; 
His corporal motion, governd by my Spirit, 
And in ſome taſt, is Lepids but ſo ; P 
He muſt be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth : | 


A barren ſpirited Fellow, one that ſeeds, fo 
On Objexgs, Arts and mitations. 4 | 


Which out of uſe, and ftald by other Men, " 
Begin his Faſhion. Do-not take of him, - tt wy 
But as a Property : and now Ottavize, | 
Liſten great things. Brutus and Caſſius : 

-Are levying Powers: We muſt ſtraight make head : 
Therefore let our Alliance be combin'd,. - : 
Our beſt Friends made, . our means ftretch'd, Torr il 
And let us preſently go fit inQouncil, 3 oY 
How-covert matters may be beſt diſclos'd,.. 

And open Perils ſureſt anſwer'd. 
Ota. Let us do ſo: for we are at the Stake, 


And bayed about with many Enemues, 


4 


Lal Give the Word ho, and fiand. . 
Bru. What now Caen, is C, [irs near ? 
Lucil. He is at hand; and is come 
To do you Salutation from his Minſter. 9 
Bru. He greets me well. - Your Maſter [TY 
In-his own Charge, orby' i | 
Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe to wiſh, 
Things done, undone : But iKhede athand 
| ſhalj be fatisfied. 
Pin. 1 do not doubt 
But that my Noble Maſter wi 
Such as he i, full of ater wi ppere = 
Bru. He is not doubted: | Aword Lueilh Ins, —— 
How he receiv'd you tet my be refolv'd. 
Lucil. With Courteſte, with Refpet enough, 
But not with ſach familiar Inſtances,” -* -; 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly Conterencs 
As he hath ug'd of old. 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd 
_ Friend, + as FB wars. Lmeilline, 
Love begins to na 4 
It uſeth an enforced Ceremony: + ”— 
There are no tricks in plain and ſample Faith : 
But hollow men; like Horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew, and promiſe of their Mettle : 
Low March within. 
But when they ſhou ld end the b Spur, 
. They fall their ike _ | Jades, 
AM Sink in the Trial Mgmt ; 
VM ' Lucil. Theym ns Night'/in _— to be quarter'd: 
The great, part, the Horſe in general 
Are come with Caſſius. . 
EnteriCaffius and his Powers. 
Bru. Hark, he is arriy'd; 
March gently on to meer him. \ 
> mpegs ſi 
Brw#'S O, the Word kai 
Stand. _ £ 


_—— 


Stand. 
Stand. 


c ESAR 


Caſh Moſt Noble Brother'y' > nt 
Bru. Judge me you Gods; wrongT key. ne & Eonieh? 
And if not , how ſhould I wr p 
Caſſi. Brutus, this ſober Farm f yours ary er Wrougy' 


And when you do them—— 

Bru. Caſſius, be content : © 
Speak your griefs ſoftly, 1 do know you well. 

Before the eyes of both our Armies 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing but Love from us) 
Let us not wrangle. Bid them move away? 
Then in my Tent Cſi«s enlarge your Gries, 
And I will give you Audieride- 
Caſſi. Pindarus, 
Bid our Commanders lead their Charges off 
A little from this Ground. | . 

Bru. Lucillizs, do'you the like, and ler no Man 
Come to our Tent, till we have done out Conference. 

Let Lucius and Titinizs guard our door. Exennt. | - 
hat you have wrong'Xd me; doth appear inthis: 

Caſſs. T ou have 
You Bar 26 hr yew Arya 
For taking Bribes here of the Sardians ; ; 

Wherein my Letterg, prayi 0n his de, | 
Becauſe 1 th the Man was 

Bru. You wrong'd your ſelf to ring in ſuch a Caſe.” 

Caſſi. In ſuch a time as this, it isnqg meet 
That every nice Offence ſhould bear his Comment. 

Bru. Let me tell you Caſſizs, you your ſelf 
Are much condemn'd to have an 
To ſell, and mart your Offices for Go 
To Undeſervers. 

Caſſi. I an itching Palm? 

You know that you are Brutus that this, 
Or by the Gods, this Speech were elſe your laſt. 
Bru. The Name of Caſſius honours this ion, 
And Chaſtiſement doth therefore hide his Head. - 
Caſſi. Chaſtiſement ? 
Bru. Remember March, the Idesof March remember : 
Did not great Fuliws bleed for Juſtice fake ? 
What Villain touch'd his Body, that did ſtab, 
And not for Juſtice ? What ? Shall one of Us, 
That ſtruck the fore-moſt man of all this World, 
But for ſupporting Robþers ; ſhall we now, = 
Contaminate our Fingers with baſe Bribes ? 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large Honours, 
For ſo much Traſh as may be graſped thus ? 


SU7ITs 5, 


a Daya and by the Moor, 


nmey Romans” 5 Eg FT 6; 


Caſſi. Brutus ; bait 
I'Inor e 27y out 
To hedge me in. 1 am a Souldier, L,.-.. -41 (-/ + 
Older in Praftice, abler than your ſelf 1 80 ate 
To make Conditions. 4 kt oot.s 


Bru. Go too, you are nt, Caſſie. 


Caſſi. Tam. '/ >. cart 76k ad we: 91a. Tat fort 
Bru. I fay you nee NOK. MAY COfe8 412 2th ; x1 vip 3%.5 
Caſſi. Urge me no more, 1 ſhall forget my ſelf; 
Have mind upon your Health : Temppwe n ng farther | 
Bru. Away light man. ION | 
. Caſſi. It poſlible ; > omni it waned wi nmeos dd tin A 
Bru. Hear me, for I will ſpeak. | fant / 
Muſt I give way andfoom-t0 your raſhCholer Yo 
Shall I be frighted when, a Mad-man flares ? -+ OR 
O ye Gods, ye Gods,Muſt I endure allthis? 3 
Bru. Allthis? 1 more; Fret 02+ Hear break. 
Go ſhew-your$laveshow-tholevick you are,: - :f _ 
And make your Bondmen tremble, -muſt1 bow ? 
Muft I obſerve you ? Muſt 1 ftand and crouch 
Under Jour teſty Humour? Byithe-Gads,, 
You ſhall digeſt the Venonzpf yout Splees,... . 
Though it do {þlit you? dn pw 
I'll uſe you for my Mirth, yo ny Maogteets | 
When you are Walſpiſh- | 
Caſſi. Is it come to this ? 
Bru. You fay, you. are a beter; Souldier : 
Let it appear ſo ;, make yourvauuting tre, +: 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well, For my own part, 
I ſhall be glad to learn of Noble-men, 
Caſi. You wrong me _ Waiters wm 
You wrong me Brut : |, 
I ſaid, an Elder Souldierz 06 a Petiee . 
Did ſay-Better? : .» | - 
Bru. It you did, I care pot. 
Caſſi. When Gelar liv'd, he'durſt not thus have mov'd me+ 
Bru. Peace, Pence, you durlt not ſo have reragted him. 
Caſſe. I durſt not ? 
Bru. No. 
Caſſi. What ! durſt not tempt him ? 
Bru. For your Life you durſt not. 
Cafſi- Do not preſume too much upon my Love, / 
"OE EE Lp ; . y | 
r# You 


, = 


CIR & CES. 
| Bru. You have done that you ſhould be fofry'fort' 1+» [7 . £7 
There is no Terror Caſio yout Thretts + no 2 fr gn p 
For I am arm'd ſo irong in! Hotieſty-: BUTT \ 
That hey nay me, as the dle-Windz +0 rt To | 
Which I reſpet not, I did ſendto you 
For certain Tims of Gold, which you deny'd r me. 
For I can raiſe no Money by vile means : 
By Heavens, I had rather Coin my Heart, 
And drop my Blood for — than to wring 
From the hard hands of Peaſants, *their vile Traſh 
By any Indirettion. I did fend Ls 4. 
To you for Gold to pay my Legions, 
Which you deny'd me : was that done like Caſſius ? 
Should [ have anſwer'd Caius Caſſius ſo ? 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo Covetous, 
To lock ſuch Raſcal Counters from his Friends, 
Be ready Gods, with all your Thunder-bolts, 
Daſh him to pieces. 
Caſſi. 1 deny'd you not. 
Bru. You did.” , 
Caſſi. 1 did not, He was but a Fool 
That brought my Anfiver back. Brutus hath riv'd my heart. 
A Friend ſhould bear his Infirmities.; 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
Bru. 1 do not, till you prattice arg: on me. 
Caſſi. You love me not. 
Br4. 1 do not like your Faults. 
Caſſi. A Friendly Eye could never ſee ſuch Faults. 
Bru. A Flatterers would not, though they ao appear 
As huge as high O!v-19ws. 
Caſſ:. Come Antony, and young Ottavins come, 
Revenge your {elves alone on Caſſius, 
For Caſſizs is a-weary of the World : 
Hated by one he loves, brav'd by his Brother, 
Cheek'd like a bond-man, all his Faults obſery” d, | | 
Set in a Note Book, learn'd, and con'd by roat 2 


To caſt into my Teeth. O1 could weep 
Pods ' | 


My Spirits from my Eyes. There is my Dagger, 
And here my naxed Breſt ; Within, a Heart 
Dearer than Pluto's Mine, richer than Gold , 
If that thou beeft a Roman, take it forth. 

I that deny'd thee Gold, will give my Heart ; 
Strike 2s thee duſt at Ceſar ; [Far I know, 
When thou didſt hate him worſe, thou love#{t him better 
Than ever thou loveſt Caſſizs, 


= 


. : . 4 w; 
n Tr + 
4 A by Ps - 
ad by 
»% 


$0 


<4 "_ 


- FULTUS 

Bru. Sheath your” pa:00! 1707 29gl? web girl wo 
Be angry when you will, i ſhall have Scope: - + | 
Do what you will, Diſhonourlallbe Humoas: - © 

O Caſſius, you are yoaked with a Lamb 

That carries Anger, as the Flint bears Fire, 

Who much inforced, ſhews a haſty Spark, 

And Prait is cold again. | 

Caſſi. Hath Caſſizs liv'd 
To be but Mirth and Laughter to his Brutus, .. 
When Grief and Blood ill tempePd vexeth him ? 

Bru. When [ ſpoke that, I was il} temper'd too : 

Caſſi. Do you confeſs ſo much ? give me your Hand. 

Bru. And my Heart too. 

Caſſi. O Brutus. 

Bru. What's the matter ? 

Caſſi. Have not you Love enough to bear with me, 
When that raſh Humour which my Mother gave me 
Makes me forgetful ? 

Bru.. Yes Caſſins, and from henceforth, 

When you are over-earneft with your Brutzs, 
He'll think your Mother chides, and leave you fo. 


Enter a Poet. 


Poet. Let me go in to ſee the Generals ; 
There is ſome Grudg between *em, *tis not meet 
They be alone. 
Lucil. You ſhallnot come to them. 
Poet. Nothing but Death ſhall ſtay me. 
Caſſi. How now ? what's the matter ? 
Poet. For thame-you Generals; what do you mean ? 
Love and be Friends, as two ſuch Men ſhould be, 
For [ have ſeen more years 'm ſure than ye. 
Caſſi. Ha, ha, how vilely doth this Cynick Rhyme ? 
Bru. Get you hence Sirrah : Saucy Fellow, hence, 
Caſſi. Bear with him Brutus, *tis his Faſhion ; 
Bru. 1'\) know his humour, when he knows his time : 
What ſhguld the Wars do with thele Jigging Fools ? 
Compayion, hence. 


Caſſi. Away, away, be gone. Exlt Poet. 


- Bru. Lucillius and Titinizs, bid the Commanders 
Prepare to lodge their Companies to night. 
Ci. And come your ſelves, and bring Meſſala with you 
Immediate'y to us. © 
Bru. Lucims,, a Bowl of Wine. 


Caſſi- 


CASA RYSY 5T 
3. 1did think could haye been fo; 
CS Odin tank efmnyods.,. 


Caſſi. Of your por; _—_ ng 
If you give place to acci 

Bru. No man bears Sorrow better, Portia is dead. 

Caſſi. Ha! Portia? 

Bru. She is dead. 

Caſſi. How ſcap'd I killing, when 1 croft you ſo2.. 
_ O infupportable and touching loſs ! 

Upon what Sickneſs ? 

Bru. lrapatient of my abſence. 
And grief, that young Oftavius with Mark Antony, 
Have made themſelves ſo ftrong : For with her death 
That Tidings came. With this ſhe fell diftratted, 
And (her Attendants abſent) ſwallow'd fire. 

Caſſi. And dy'd ſo? 

Bru. Even 10. 

Caſſi. O ye immortal Gods ! 


Enter Boy with Wine and T apers. 


Bru. 'S peak no more of her; Give mea Bowbof Wine ; <p" . 
In this 1 bony all Unkinpneſs Caſſiz. Drinks. 
Caſſi. My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge. 
Fill Lucizs, till the Wine o're-fwell the Cup ? 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus Love. 


Enter Titinius «ud Meſlella. 2. 


Bru Come in Titinius ; 
Welcome good Meſſella ; 
Now ſit we cloſe about this Taper here, 
And call in qu eftion our Neceſhities. 

Caſſi. Portia, art thou gone ? 

Bru. No more I pray you. 
Meſſella, 1 have here received Letters, 
That young Ofavius, and Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty Power, « 
Bending there Expedition toward _—_ 

Mi My ſelf have Letters bf the ſelf ſame Tenure. 

Bru. With what Addition ? 

Meſſ. That by Proſcription, and bills of Outlity 
Oft avius, Antony, and Lepidus. 
Have put to Death an hundred Senators. 

Bru. Therein our Letters do not well agree ; 
Mie ſpeak of ſeventy Senators that dy'd | 
By there Procriptions, Cicero being one. 

G 2 Caſſ 


- 


— 


Caſſi. Cicero orga it nat Syed bun wor: 1 1664-30 F Na 
Meſſa. Cicero 1s Ge en ae & 
Had you your Lette mm >. Tywoups Ps 


Bru. No Meſſala. ty 4 fora 

cf. Nor nethingin your Letters wricof her ? 

Bru. Nothing Meſſala. 

Acſſa. That 'methinks is | rang. 

Bru. Why askiyow? 

Hear you ought of her in yours ? 

Mcſſa. No my Lord. 

Bru. Now as you are a Roman tell me true. 

Acſſa. Then like a Roman. * 'bear the Trath I tell. 

For certan ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner. 

Bra. Why Facewel Portia Ve muſt dye Meſſals 
With meditating that ſhe muſt dye once. Og 
I have the Patience to endure it now. © / W 

AMcſſa. Even ſo great Men great Loſſes ſhould endure. 

Caſſi. T have as much ofthis in Art as you, _ _- 

But yer my Nature could not bear it ſo. 

Bru. Well, to your Work alive. What do you think 
Of marching i to Philig Va ; preſently. 

Caffi. 1 do not think it good. 

Bru. Your reaſon ? 

Caſſi. This it is: 

"Tis better that the Enemy ſeek us, . 

So ſhall he waſte his Means weary his Souldiers, 
Dong hingſelf offence, whilſt we lying til! 
Are tullt9 Reſt, Defence, and Nimbleneſs. 

Bru. Good Reaſons muſt of force give place tobetter : 

The Poeple *twixt Philipp: and this Ground, 

Do ſtand but in a forc'd aftettion : 

For they have grudg'd us Contribution. 

The Enemy, marching along by them, 

By them ſhall make a fuller number up, 

Come on refreſhed, new added, and encourag'd ; 
From which advantage {hall we cut him oft ; 

If at P/..Uixp: we do face him theyr, 

Theſe People at our back. 

C::ſji. Hear me good Brother. 

Bru. Uraec your pardon. You muſt note beſide, 
That we have try'd the utmoſt of our Friends : 

Our Legions are brim full, our Caule is ripe, 
The Enemy encteaſeth every day, 
We at the height, are ready tc eclire. 


. There is a Tide in the Aﬀairs of Men 
Which taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune 3 


Omitted, 


CASAR. 53 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life .. _._ ©. 

Is bound in Shallows, and in Miſeries. . 

On ſuch a full Sea are we now. a-float; 

And we muſt take the Current when it ſerves, 


Or loſe - _ - /3 ants 
Caſſs. Then with your Will, go onÞ$ we'll alo - 
orig and w—_—_ them at P Loy £ilalong 
Brx. The deep of Night is crept upon our Talk, 
And Nature muſt obey Neceſſity , 
Which we will niggard with a little Reſt : 
There is no more to ſay. * 
Caſſi. No more, good night, . 
Early to morrow will we riſe, and hence: 


Enter Lucius. 


Bru. Lucius, my Gown Farewel good Meſſala, 
Good night Titinius ; Noble Caſſius, 
Good night, and good repole. 
Caſſi. O my dear Brother ; 
This was an ill beginning of the Night ; 
Never come ſuch Diviſion *tween our Souls : 
Let it not Brutus. 


Entey Lucius with the Gown, 


BA. Every thing is well. 
Caſſi. Good naght my Lord. 
Bru. Good night good Brother. 
Tit. Mcſſala. Good night Lord Brutus. 
Bru. Farewel every one. 
Give me the Gown. Where is thy Inſtrument ? Extuiths 
Luc. Here m the Tent. 
Bru. What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowſily ; 
Poor Knave, I blame thee not, thou art o're-watch'd. 
Call Claudio, . and ſomE other of my Men, 
['1] have them ſleep on Couſhions in my Tent. 
Luc. Varrus, and Claudio ? . 


Enter Varrus and Claudio. 


Var. Calls my Lord ? | 
Bru. 1 pray you Sirs, lye in my Tent and ſleep. 
It may be I ſhall raiſe you by and by 
On buſineſs to my Brother Cuſſins. 
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Ver. So pleaſe you, we will ſtand, 
'And watch your Pleaſure. 

Bru. | will not have it ſo.: Lye down good Sirs, 
It may be | ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. 
Look Lucixs,. here's the — I ſought for fo : 
I put it in the Pocket of-my ! 

Luc. I was ſure your Lordſhip did not give it me. 

Bru. Bear with me, good Boy, 1 am much forgetful. 
 Can'ſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while, 
And touch thy Inſtrument a Strain or two. p 

Luc. 1 my Lord, can't pleaſe you.» 7 4 'þ 

Bru. It does, my Boy : 
I trouble thee too Sou. 4 but thou art willing. 

Luc. It is my Duty, Sir. 

Bru. I ſhould not urge thy Duty paſt thy Might, 
I know young Bloods look for a time of reſt. 

Luc. 1 have ſlept my Lord already. 

Bru. It was well done, and thou ſhalt ſleep again :' 
I will not hold thee long. 1f1 do live, 
I will be good to thee. 

Huſick and a Song. 

This is a ſleepy Tune : O murd*rous Slumber ! 
Layeſt thou thy leaden Mace upon my Boy, 
That plays the Muſick ? Gentle Knave good night : 
I will not de thee foo much wronſtto wake thee : 
If thou do'ſt nod, thou break'ſ thy Inſtrument, 
P11 take it from thee, and (good Boy) good night : 
Let me ſee, let me ſee; is not the Leaf turn'd down 
Where 1 left reading ? Here it is, I think. 


© _ 


Enter the Ghoſt of Czar. 


How i!l this Toper burns. Ha ! Who comes here ? 
I think it is the weakneſs m mine Eyes” 
That ſhapes this monſtrous Apparition. 
It comes upon me : Art thou any thing ; * 
Art thou 7 2nd God, ſome Angel, or ſome Devil, 
* That makeſt my Blood cold, and my Hair to ftare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art. | 
Ghoſt. Thy evil Spirit Brutus. 
Bru. Why com'ſt thou ? 
Ghoſt. To tell thee thou ſhalt ſee me at Phil:pps. 
Bru. Well : then I ſhall ſee thee, again ? 
Ghoſt. 1; at Philips. 
Bru. Why 1 will ſee tbee at Philipp; then : 
Now I have taken Heart thou vaniſheſt. 


PI) 


Ms, Leoakd 
Dofe s Lacius, I mk: 


__ uf, my Lord, are falſe. 

Bru. He thinks he ſtil) is at his Inſtrument ; 
Lucius, awak. 

Luc. My Lord. 
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Bru. Did'ft thou dream, Lucius, that thou ſo cryed'ſt Out. 


Luc. My Lord, [ do not know that I did 


Bru. Yes that thou didit ; Didft thou ſee _ thing ? 


Luc. Nothing, my Lord. 

Bru. Sleep again Lucius ; Sirrah, Claudio, Fellow, 
Thou : Awake. 

Yar. My Lord. 

Clau. My Lord. 

Bru. Why did you fo c as out Sirs, in your Sleep ? 

Both. Did we, my Lo 

Bru. 1, ſaw you any thing ? 

Var. No, my Lo Lord I aw nothing. 

Clau. Nor I my Lord. 

Bru. Go, and commend me to my Brother Caſſius : 
Bid him put on his Powers betimes before, 
And we will follow. 

Both. It ſhall be done, my Lord. 


Exeunt: 


Aflus « Si 


Enter, Oftavice, "OR aud their Army. 


Ota. Now Antony, our hopes are anſwered, 
You faid the Enemy would not come down, 
But keep the Hills and upper Regions : 
It proves not ſo : thgir Battles.are at hand, 
They mean to warm us at Philipps here : 
Anſwering before we do de of them. 
Ant. But, 1am ih their Boſoms, and 1 know 
Wherefore they do it : They could be content 
To viſit other places, and come down 
With fearful Bravery : thinking by this Face | 
To faſten in our Thoughts that they have Courage ; 
But *tis not fo. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. Prepare you Generals, 
The Enemy comes on um gallant ſhew. 


There 


| Their bloody Sign.of Bu 


And ſome dong_imedively. We * 
Ant. Ottavins, lead your Battle ſoſtly on E 

Upon the left hand of the even Field. ' 

Otta. Upon the right hand; keep you the left. 
Ant. why do you croſs me in this Exigent ? ; 
Ott a. [ do not croſs you, but 1 will do ſy. _ Harxch. 


ad 3 


Drum. Enter Brutus, Caffius and their Army. 


Brz. They ſtand, and would have Parly. 
Caſſi. Stand-faſt Tirinins, we muſt out *: :d talk : 
Octa. Mark Antony, ſhall we give ſign of Battle ? 
Ant. No Ceſar, we wil! anſwer on their Charge. 
Make forth,the Generals would have ſome Words. 
Ota. Stir not until the Signal. 
Bru. Words before blows ; is it ſo Countrymen ? 
Otta. Nor that we love Words better, as you do. 
Bru. Good Words is better than bad Strokes, Ott avimns 
Ant. In your bad Strokes, Brutus, you give good Words, 
Witneſs the hole you made intCe/af's heart, 
Crying, long live, Hail Ceſar. 
Caſſi. Antony. 
The poſture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But for your words, they rob the Hyble Bees, 
And leave them Honnyleſs. 


Ant. Not Stingleſs too.+, *, ; 
Bru. O yes, and Soundleſs too. 
For you have ſtolen their Buzzing, Antony I 


And very wiſely Threat before you Sting. 
Ant. Villains, you did not fo, Gen Vour vile daggers 

Hackt one another in the-Sides of Ceſar ; he 

You ſhew'd your Teeth like Apes, 

And fawn'd like Hounds, © * 

And bow'd like Bondmen, kifling Ceſar's feet ; 

Whilſt damned Caska, like a Cur, behind - -- ; 

Strook Ceſar on the Neck. © O you Flatterers ! x 
Caſſi. Flatterers ? Now Brutus thankyour felf”; - 

This Tongue had not offered" ſoto Day, 

If Caſirs might have Rul'd. | 
Ota. Come, come, the Cauſe;-it Arguing makes us Swear, 

« The proof of it will turn to redder drops : 

Look I draw a Sword againſt Confpirators; 

When think you that the Sword goes up again ? 

Never till Ce/ar's Three and Fhirty wounds 

Be well avenged ; or tifl another Ceſar - 

| ave 


_- 


Have added flaughter to the Sword of Traitors 
Bru. Ceſar, thou canſt not dye by Traitors hands, 
Unleſs thou bring' them with thee. ; 
Ofta. 50 I hope... .; 
I was not born to dye on Brutws Sword. Us 
Bru. O If thou war't the Nobleſt of the Strai 
Young-man, thou could” not dye more honourable, 
Calſe A 1th School-boy, worthleſs of ſuch Honour. 
Joyn'd with a Masker, and a Reveller, 
Ant. Old Caſſius ſtill. 
Otta, Come Antony, away : 
Defiance Traytors, hurl we in your teeth. 
If you dare fight to day, come to the Field, 
If not when you have ftomacks. 
Exit Oftavius, Antony? and Army. 
Caſſi. Why now blow wind, ſwell Billow , 
And ſwim Bark : 
The ſtorm is up, and all is on the hazard. 
Brx. Ho Lueillizs, hark, a word with you. 
Lucillius and Meiſfala ſtand forth. 


Luc. My Lord. 
Caſſi. Meſſala. 
Meſſa. What ſays my General ? 
Caſs. Meſſala, this is my Birth day, as this very day 
Was Caſſius Bom. Give me thy hand Meſſala. 
Be thou my witneſs that againſt my wall 
(As Pompey was) am I compel'd to ſet 
Upon one Battle all our Liberties, 
You know, that | held Epicurus ſtrong, 


And his Opinion : Now f change my mind, 


And y credit things that do preſage. 

mar wy urn arrays former Ei 

Two mi les fell, and there they pearch'd ; 
Gorging ing from our Souldiers Bonde 
Who to Philipps here conforted us: ' 


This ing are fled away, and gone, | — 

And rr, baba 4 meg Foal and Kites 
Fly o're our heads, and downward look on us : 
As we where ſickly prey ; their ſhadows ſeem 
A Canopy moſt fatal, under which 
Our Army lies, ready to give up the Ghoſt. 

a. Believe not ſo. 

Caſſs. I but belive yo 
For | am freſh of ſpirit, and reſoly'd 
To meet all perils, very Conſtantly. 

Brg. Even ſo Luciling, IT 
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Caſſi. Now moſNoble, Brutus," * BE HELL 
The Gods today Randfriendly, that we may * |” 
Lovers in peace, lead on our p {ib Age.- - 

But ſmce the affairs of men reſt ſtill incett 444. 
Let's reaſon with the worſt that may befal. 

If we do loſe this Battail, than is this 

{ he very laſt time we ſhall ſpeake together 5 
What ate-you then determined to do 7 © © 111 
* 4». Evenby the rule of that Philoſophy, 

By which I did blame Cato, tor the death 

V. ich he did give himſelf/I know not how } 
Þ:: I do find it Cowardly, 1:4 vile 
Fo: ear of what might fall, ſo to prevent 

The time of L1 Semin my ſelt with patience, 
To ftay the providence of ſome high Powers, 
That govern us below. 

Caſſi. Then, if we loſe this Battail, 
| You are contented to be led in Triumph 
Thorow the Streets of Rome. 

Bru. No Caſſie, no: © 
Think not, thoftxNoble Roman, 

That ever Brut will go bound to Rome, 
He bears too great a mind, But this ſame day 
Muſt end that work, the 1des of March begun | 
And whether we ſhall meet again, I know not: # 
Therefore our everlaſting farewel take : | 
For ever, and for ever, farewe! Caſſne, 
If we do meet again, why we ſhall ſmile : 
Ifnot, why then this parting was well" made, 
- Caſſi. For ever, and for ever, farewel Brutus 
If we do meet again, we'll ſmile indeed; 
Ifnot *tis true, this parting was well:made. 

Bru. Why then lead on, O that a man might know 
The end of this days buſineſs, ere it comet |») 
But it ſufficeth, that the day will end. | 
And then the end is known, Come ho, away. Exeunt. 


Alarums. _ © Enttr Brutus and Meſſala. - 


Bru. Ride, ride Mcſſala, ride'and'give theſe bills 
Unto the Legions, on the other fide.” 7 07 005 


Lowd Alarum. 
Let them ſet on at once, for | preceive 4 © 1 © 

But cold demeanor in Oftavio's wits: erargt 19 1 

And ſudden puth gives them the overthrow : 159 Exeunt. 


Ride, ride Mcſala, let them all come down. 


Alarum- 


CAS AR.” 
Alarums. Enttr Caſſius and Titinius 
Caſi. O look Titinixs, Jook the Villains fly : 
My ſelf have to mingl yn tutn'd Enemy 3 ” 
This Enſign here of mine was turning' back, 
I flew the Coward, and did take it from him. 
Tit. O Caſſius, Brutws gave the word too early, 
Who having ſome advantage on Ottavins, 


Took it too eagarly ; his Souldiers fell to ſpoil, 
Whirit we by Antony are all inclos'd, 


Enter Pindarus. 0 | ; 


Pind. Fly further off, my Lord, fly further off, 
Mark Antony 18 in your Tents, my Lord ; 
Fly therefore Noble Caſſie, fly far off. | F 0 
Caſſi. This Hill is far enough. Look, look Titinins, 
Areaet thoſe my Tents whare I perceive the Fire ? 
Tit. They are, my Lord. 
Caſſi. Titinixs, If thou loveſt me, 
Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy Spurs in him, 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder Troops, 
And here again, that I may reſt afſur'd * 
Whether yond Troops are Friend or Enemy. 
T:t. 1 will be here again, even with a thought. Exit. 
Caſſi. Go Pindarins, get higher on that hill, 
My fight was ever thick : regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou not'ſt about the Field. 
This day [ breathed firſt, time is come round, 
And where I did begin, their ſhall tend, 
My life is run his compaſs. Sirrah, what news? 
Pin.{ Above, }O my -Lord. | A" | , 
Caſſt. What news? ©, | 
Pin. Titinizs ig incloſed round about. 
With horſmen, that 'make tb him or the Spur, 
Yet he ſpurs 9n, Now they ate almoft on him, * 
Now Titinizs, how ſome light * O ! 'now he lights too, 
He's taye. | Shout. © ' 
And hark, they ſhout for joy. ei 
Caſſi. Come down, behold no more 7 12 
O Coward that I am, fo live ſo long, 
To lee my Friend tane before my face. © * 


Enter Pindarius. 


Come hither firrah z in Parthia didk-k take thee Priſoner, 
And then I ſwore thee, ſaving of thy Lite, | 
L | H 2 


*® 


+ bo FULTUS. 


That whatſoever I did bid thee do, ' 


Thou ſhouldft attempt it, Come now keep thine Oath, 


Now be a Free-man, and:with this good Sword 
That ran through Ceſar's bowels, fearch thisboſorn. 
Stand not to anſwer : | Here take thou the Hilts, ! 
And when my tace 1s cover'd, as tis now, 
Guide thou the Sword——Ceſar, thou art reveng'd 
Even with the Sword that kilPd thee. 

Pin. So, | am free, 
Yet would not ſo have been 
Durſt [ have done my will, O Caſſizs ! 
Far from this Country Pindaras ſhall run, 
Where never Romaes ſhall take note of him. 


Enter Titmius and Meſſala. 


Meſſa. It is but change, Titinizs 5 for Oftavins 
Is overthrown by Noble Brutus power, 
As Caſſius Legions are by Antony. 
Titin. Theſe tydings will well comfort Caſſius. 
Meſſa. Where did you leave him ? 
Titi. All diſconſolate. 
With Pindarus his Bondman, on this Hill. 
Meſſa. 1s not that he that lyes upon the ground ? 
T:tin. He liesnot like the Living, O my heart ? 
Meſſa. Is not that he ? 
Titin. No, this was he Meſſala, 
But Caſſius is no more. O ſetting Sun 
As in thy red Rays thou do'ſt ſiuk tonight ; 
So in his red bloqd Caſſius days ſet. © 
The Sun of Rowe is ſet, Our day is gone, | 
Clowds, Dews, and Dangers come; our deeds are done ; 
Miſtruft of my ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
Meſſa. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath done this deed ; 
O hateful Error, Melancholies Child : 
Why do'ft thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The thinys that are not ? O Error ſoon conceiv'd, 
Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birth,' 
But kill'{t the Mother that angeneney thee. 
Titin. What Pindarus ? Where art thou Pindarus ? 
Meſſi. Seek him Tgimus, whilſt I goto meet 
The Noble Brutus, thruſting this report 
Into his ears; I may fay thruſting it : 
For piercing Steell, and Darts invenomed, 
Shall be is welcome to the ears of Bratus, 
As tydings of this ſight. | 


Tit1::. 


CAESAR 
Titin. Hye you Meſſala, 

And 1 will ſeek for Pindarut the while: 1: ' 4 

Why didft thou fend me forth brave Caſſius ? 

Did I not meet thy Friends, and did not 

Put on my Brows this wrath of Viftory, 

And bid me give it thee ? Did'ſ thou not hear their ſhowts ? 

Alas, thou haſt miſconſtrued every thing. 

But hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, 

Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and 1 

Will do his bidding. Brutus, come apace, 

And ſee how I regarded Caius Caſſius : 

By your leave Gods; This is a Roman part, 

Come Caſſius Sword, and find T:tinius heart. Diet. 


Alarum. Enter Brutus, Meſſala, young Cato, 
Srato, Volumoius, and Lucillius. 


Bru. Where, where Meſſala doth his body lye ? 
Meſſa. Loe yonder, and Titinius mourning it. 
Bru. Titimus face is upwards. ! 
Cato. He is lain. 
Bru. O Julius Ceſar, thou art mighty yet, 
Thy Spirit walks abroad, and turns our Swords 
In our own proper Entrails. Low Alarums. 
Cato. Brave Titinius. 
Look where he have not Crown'd dead Caſſizs. 
Bru. Are yet two Romans living ſuch as theſe ; 
' Th#kift of all the Romans, far thee well : | 
It is impoſſible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow, Friends I own my tears 
To this dead man, than you ſhall ſee me pay. 
I ſhall find time, Caſſ { ſhall find time, —_— 
Come therefore, and Fharſw ſend his body, 
His Funerls ſhall not be in our Camp, 
Leſt it diſcomfort us, - Lucillizs come, 
And come young Cato, let us to the Field, 
Labio and Flavio Tet our Battails on, 
*Tis three a Clock, and Romans yet ere night, 


We ſhall try Fortune in a ſecond Fight. Excunt. 
 Alarum. Enter Brutus, Meflala, Cato, Lucillius, 
and Flayius. 


Bru. Yet Country-men : O yet hold up your heads. 
Cato. What Baftard doth not ? Who will go with me, 
I will proclaim my name about the Field. 


629 : JULIO: 


l am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho. \18 
AR Foe of Tyrants, aud my Gountries Friend. 


[l am the Son of Marcus Cato, hav» 11! FE vent; 


Enter Soldicys, vs fight. 

Bru. And 1 am Brutus. Adarcus Brutus 1, F 
Brutus ray Countries Friend :© Know me for Brutus. 
Luc. O young and Noble Cato, art. thou down ? 
Why now thou dyeſt as bravely as Titinizs, 

And may'ſt be honour'd being Cato's Son. 

Sold. Yield, or thou dieſt. 
Lic. Only 1 yiel4 to die : % 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kill me ſtraight : 
Ki!l Brutus, and he honourd-t his death. - 

Suid. We muſt not ; A Noble .Prifoner. 


Enter Antoriy. 


2, Sold. Room ho : tell Antony, Brutus 35 tane.; 
. Sold. FI] tell the news. Here comes the General, 

he is tane, Brutus 15 tane, my Lord. 

Ant. Where 1s he? 

Luc. Safe Antony, Brutus it ſafe enough : 
| dare aſſure thee, that no Enemy 
Shall ever take alive the Noble-Brutus 
The Gods Jeftend him from 1o. great a ſhame. 
When you do fd him, or ave, or dead; 
He will be found like Brutus, like hunſelf. 

Ant. This is not Brutusjfriend; but I afſure you, 
A prize no oy: in worth'z” keep this man fafe, 
Giv ing[s, thad rather: have |. 
Such ds thats Enemies, .Go on, 
And ſee where —_ be alive.ar-dead;- 
And bring us word, unto Ottavius Tent : 
How every thing is chang'd: 


Enter Brutus, Dardanus,. Clitus, Streto, 
and\Volumnms. "63 


Bru. Come poor remains of friends, reſt on this Rock. 
Clit. Statillius, thew'd the Torch- light, but my Lord, 
He came not back ; he is or tane, or lain. 
Bru. Sit thes- down, Clitus::. flaying'1s the-word, 
It is a deed in/faſhion. : Hark thee, Clirzs. | 
Clit. What I, my Lord ? No, -niot- for'al! the World, 


Rrg. 
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OBS ART 63 
Bru. Peace then, no words, oo OO 
Clit. Vie rather kill my GIF oo 2 0 * 1798114 © 
Bru: Hark thee, Dardamiuy. -t? © « req 4x Oh } <{a 


Dard. Shall E do ſuch a deed ? 
Clit. O Dardanius. , 
Dard. O Clitus. 
Clit. What il] requeſt did Brutus make to thee ? 
Dard. To kill him, Clitzs : Jook he' mediates. 
Clit. Now 1s that Noble Veſſel full of grief, 
That it runs over even at his eyes. | 
Bru. Come hither, good Yolumnius, lift a'word: 
- Polum. What ſays my Lord ? | 
Bru. Why this, Polunminus : 
The Ghoſt of Czſar hath q”ny to me 
Two ſeveral times by Night : at Sartis, -once ; 
And this laſt Night, here in Phil:pps Fields : 
i know my hour i# come. 
Volum. Not ſo my Lord. 
Bru. Nay, 1am lure it is, Volumnius. 
Thou ſee'ſt the World, Volunmius, how it goes, 
Our Enemies have beat us to the Pit : / * Toy Alaum, 
It is more worthy, to leap in our ſelyes, 
Then tarry till they puſh us. Good Volumnivs, 
Thou know'ſt, that we two went to School together. 
Even for that our love of old, I prethee 
Hold thou my Swords Hilt, whilſt 1 run on it. 
Volum. That's not an Office for a friend, my Lord. *' - 
/ Alarum ſtill. 
Clit. Fly, fly my Lord, there is no tarrying here. 
Bru. Farewel to you, and you Volumnius. 
Strato, thou haſt been all this while a ſleep : = 
Farewel to thee, tagStrato,-Cormtrymen : 
= heart doth joy, that yet im all my life, 
I found no man, but he was true to me. 
I ſhall have glory by this loſing day 
More then Ott avius, and Mark Antony, 
By this vile Conqueſt ſhall attain unto. 
So fare you well at once, for Brutus tongue 
Hath almoſt ended his lives Hiftory : | 
Night hangs upon mine eyes, my Broes wou'd:reſt, 
That have but labour'd, to attain this hour. | 
Alarum. Cry within, Fly, fly, fiy- 
Clit. Fly my Lord, fly. 
Bru. Hence : I will follow : 
4 prethee Stats, ftay thou by thy Lord, 
+ Thuu art a Fellow of a good reſpett : 
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- Fra. Give met: caſo Þ heſt Fars you well my Lord, 
. Bru, Farewel good Srato. — Ceſar, now be {till, 
[EIN ot thee with half fs icy” any : "Dyer. 


Alarum. Retrgat, on ahpucy op -Dfaring Metiala, 


Ota. What man 1s that ? | 
-M-ſſ«. My Maſters man,-Straro, where i is.th Maſter J 
Stra. Free from the Bondage you are in wa | 
The Conquerors can but make a firg of him : 8 
For Brutxs only overcame hamſelt, PE Fi 
And no man elſe hath Honour by hi ak 
: Lucil. $0 Brutus ſhould be found, thank the@rut us 
That thou haſt prov'd Lucius ſaying true, 
Ofta. All that ſerv'd Brutus, .I will in them, 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with-me, ? 
rs 1af Meſſala will =>] me to you, 
65. Do ©, pot Es EVTERS. - 
Meſſa. How my Siraro? pee ae of 
Sr4. I held the Sword, and he did run.on Tt, | 
Meſſa. Ot avius then take him to follow rhe, . | 
That did the lateft fervice to , 
F them all: 


Ant. This was the Nobleft 
Did that they did in envy great Cer E 
rnd honeſt thought, 


All the Coafpirators, fave oniylty-— 
He, only in a HD. 
And common rapes by 1. Foe. of them. 
His life was gentle, and A 
So mixt in him, that Nature wn: TH 48A UE up, | 
And fay toall the World ; Th 
Os. A tohis V Net us uſs him 
With all Refpe&, and Rites of Bi 
- Withuymy Tent his bones to ugh 
Moft like a Seuldier ordered Honourably : 


So call the Field to refty and let's away, $$$ 
To part the glories: Wages day. 1; Exennt Ones. 
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